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The Civil Rights Law. 


Tur President, in the exercise of his Con- 
stitutional prerogative, some time ago vetoed 
a bill known as ‘*The Freedman’s Bureau 
Bill,” which had passed both Houses of Con- 
gress by very heavy majorities. On the ques- 
tion in the Senate, ‘‘Shall the bill pass, the 
President’s objections notwithstanding?” it 
did not receive the vote of two-thirds of the 
Senators, as required by the Constitution, and 
consequently failed to become a law. 

More recently the President vetoed ‘‘The 
Civil Rights Bill,” which had also passed both 
Houses of Congress by very heavy majorities ; 
but on the question arising, ‘‘Shvill the bill 
become a law, nothwithstanding the objec- 
tions of the President?” it was so passed by 
the Constitutional vote of two-thirds in both 
Houses—that is to say, by 33 to 15 in the 
Senate, and 122 to 41 in the House—and is 
consequently the law of the land. 

Regarded in every light, this law is one of 
the most important that ever received the 
sanction of the National Legislature. It was 
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framed to conform to the general conviction 
among loyal men, that the abolition of slavery 
wonld be little more than nominal, and the 
freedmen would be debarred fromall civil rights, 
unless the legislation of the States was over- 
ruled by the legislative of Congress, which 
predicates its authority in the case on that 
clause of the last Constitutional Amendment 
which conveys it the power to give effect to 
the provision abolishing slavery, by all neces- 
sary legislation. Congress, also, claims the 
right to guarantee to the people of all the 
States a republican form of government, and 
affirms that no government is republican, in 
form or essence, which deprives any portion of 
its people of civil rights. 

The opponents of the law have mainly ob- 
jected to it as supererogatory, or, at least, un- 
necessary, since some of the States have made 
concessions in the direction required, and that 
all would ultimately do so. The answer to 
this has been, that the expectations of the 
country have not been met by the temper and 
scope of Southern legislation, and that it would 
be unsafe to trust to its reformation, and that 


the whole matter should be set at rest by na- 
tional laws. 

The details of the law are various, to our 
mind needlessly complex, and perhaps, in 
some respects, unwise. If so found in prac- 
tice, they may easily be altered. But the pur- 
pose*and essential object of the law must meet 
the approval of every loyal American and of 
the civilized world. This is set forth with 
sufficient clearness in the first section. Leav- 
ing out the technical phraseology, we may 
epitomize the law as follows : 


SEc. 1 provides, that all persons born in the United 
States, not subjects of foreign powers, or untaxed In- 
dians, “‘ shall have the same right in every State and 
Territory to make and enforce contracts, to sue, to be 
sued, be parties and give evidence, to inherit, purchase, 
lease, sell, hold and convey real and personal property, 
and to full and equal benefit of all laws and proceedings 
for the security of person and property as are enjoyed 
by white citizens; and shall be subject to like punish- 
ment, pains and penalties, and to none other; any law, 
statute, ordinance, regulation or custom to the contrary 
notwithstanding.”’ 

Sec. 2 prescribes punishment by fine and imprison- 
ment against any one who shall deprive any citizen of 
the United States, as defined in Section 1, of his rights 
therein set forth, or who shall prescribe any special or 
exceptional punishment on account ef color or pre- 
vious condition. 

Secs. 3, 4, 5, and 6 prescribe what courts and officers 
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shall have cognizance of cases of violation 
enactments of the law, and their duties. 

Sec. 7 prescribes the nature and extent cf punish- 
ment for such persons as may “ knowingly and wrong- 
fully” resist, or aid and abet in resisting the officers 
acting under the law. 

Sec. 8 provides for the payment of officers ap- 
pointed or acting under the law. 

Sec. 9 authorizes the President to direct certain 
officers in special cases, for the more speedy arrest and 
punishment of offenders against the law. 

Src. 10 is textually as follows: “That it shall be 
lawful for the President of the United States, or such 
persons as he may empower for that purpose, to employ 
such part of the land or naval forces of the United 
States, or of the militia, as shall be necessary to prevent 
the violation and enforce the due execution of this act. 

SEc. il provides tor appeal to the Supreme Court 
of the United States on all questions of law arising 
under the act. : 


It has been suggested that the President 
will decline to enforce the law, and we are 
sorry to see, in some directions, advice to him 
to nullify it by non-action. Such advice is 
insulting, and the suggestion is not to be en- 
tertained. We have yet to discover in the 
conduct or policy of the President any dis- 
position to set up his single judgment against 
that of the people with whom he has struggled, 
through'four years of conflict, in sustaining 
the Government and in eradicating the cancer 
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that was consuming the vitals of the Republic 
A wanton disregard of his obligations, to 
execute the laws of the country would not 
alone be a violation of his oath, but lay him 
open to impeachment. ' 

If, as it is said, the lately rebellious States 
intend action equivalent in purport to the 
provisions of the bill, then the most that can 
be said against it is, that it is anticipatory—a 
very trivial objection. If, on the other hand, 
they did not intend such action, it was time 
for the country to take the inactive, through 
its representatives. If, as also alleged, the 
law is crude, let it be amended. The prin 
ciple it embodies is logically born of the war, 
and its adoption a necessary consequence of 
the great Constitutional Amendment. 
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Norice—We have no travelling agents. All 
persons representing themselves to be such are im- 
postors, 


Drifting. 


became at once, when cut loose from such 
associations, a model of efficiency. 

Then came the reorganization of the Fire 
Department—-deg¥aded, as the police had been, 
by its association with professional politicians. 
It was handed over to Fire Commissioners, 
and the approbation of the public ratifies the 
change that has been made. 

The most recent reform has been in substi- 
tuting a Health Commission for the proved in- 
capable city officials. The public was tired 
and disgusted with the constant squabbles of 
inspectors, deputy inspectors, supervisors, 
and the whole tribe of officials whose chief 
aim seemed to be depleting the treasury and 
doing as little work as possible, and sees with 
the greatest gratification the whole ruck set 
aside, and the inauguration of a system which 
gives us clean streets, suppresses nuisances, 
and, in short, does the work well it is paid for 
doing. 

A Board of Revision and a Board of Public 
Works are next promised us ; and, if these Com- 
missions work well, as they doubtless will, it is 
probable that, before long, we may sce the 
entire of the city government, including the 
administration of justice, carried on by such 
means. 

The public satisfaction with the changes 
hitherto made is unmistakable. While the 


fully secured, the laws of health rigidly enforced, 


which these changes are wrought; and if the 





Tue steady yet unseen flow of the currents 
of the ocean has, of late years, been closely | 
studied by the votaries of science. From the | 
North and South Poles alike of our globe is | 
found a constant ‘‘set” of water toward the 
equator, and near the equator itself the meet- 
ings of these immense aqueous masses cause 
other and minor currents, flowing, some toward 
the east, others toward the west. These 
movements are independent of the tides, and 
superior to storms, which may indeed ruffle 
their surface, but cannot affect their depths. 
Their existence comes from time to -time 
before the public in a startling manner. A 
ship, deserted by her crew and left imbedded 
in the ice in Polar solitudes, is floated on 
the bosom of this drift for thousands of miles, 
into the easy grasp of civilization, and is made 
an olive branch of peace from ‘one family of 
nations to another: 
ocean in one hemisphere, float and are picked | 
up in another, and their contents are the sole 
evidences of disaster or death. Mariners, 
when their ship is becalmed in low latitudes, 
apparently motionless— 

“A painted ship upon a painted ocean” — 
find by their observations that the surface which 
bears them, has a motion of its own, imper- 
ceptible, though not slow, and are happy to 
escape the shipwreck toward which they were 
borne. 

Such phenomena are not without parallel or 
analogy in our body politic, and it is often 
useful to abstract our minds from the storms 
which surround us, and from the perils of daily 
occurrence, which ordinary vigilance enables 
us to meet and overcome, and taking, sailor- 
like, our distances and observations from 
principles which are as immutable as the 
heavenly bodies themselves, ascertain if we 
are really proceeding in the direction we think 
we are, or whether some secret and unseen 
‘nfluence be not bearing us out of our course ; 
in short,'if we are drifting, and if so, whither ? 

The family is said to contain the germ of 
true secial organization, and municipal liberties 
those of the State itself. Our form of govern- 
ment is republican, and our institutions are 
democratic ; and in full faith in the ability of 
these to promote ‘‘the greatest happiness of 
the greater number,” and having a practically 
unlimited extent of country in which to prove 
the truth of these theories, our fathers founded, 
and we carry on the Government of the country. 
The same forms and principles that were used 
for the whole, were applied essentially to the 
parts, and the general features of the Federal 
administration at Washington repeated them- 
selves in the municipalities of the cities, 
Time rolled on, and, independently of its 
government, this city grew and prospered, till 
it became the second commercial centre of the 
world. In the pursuit of wealth and the enjoy- 
ment of the power it conferred, our leading 
men grew indifferent to the way in which laws 
were made and the mode in which they were 
administered, leaving such matters to those 
who chose to make politics their trade and the 
spoils of office their reward. It is an old 
story—nearly threadbare, and not worth re- 
petition. 
ments of our city government were tainted 
witb corruption; and though 





Every one knows how all depart- | 


every one | 


city municipality was, by reason of its political 





city is embellished, property and life more | 


| 


our citizens cannot but applaud the means by | 


‘ 


“ It will strenuously oppose all attempts made to im- 
pose negro suffrage upon the State; wil defend the 
people against attacks made by that God-forsaken set of 
fanatics called ‘Radicals,’ who are now trampling the 
Constitution under their impious feet, and by their 
insane acts endangering the present serenity of the 
Jand. * * * Now is the time to have the 
country properly represented by fine journals that will, 
by their appearance at the North, show the people of 
«hat section that the ‘ rebellion’ has ceased, the ‘ guer- 
rillas’ have left their haunts in the woods for peaceful 
pursuits in the cotton-field, and the country, generally, 
has resolved itse!f into a perfect state of ‘civilizat:cn.’ 
No danger’ need be apprehended by those who wish 
bea their Northern homes to locate in our sunny 
clime.”’ 


A correspondent of the Daily Times, writing 
from Mubile, gives a still more remarkable 
illustration of the feat we have alluded to, and 
in which the bad sailor's alternative adjuration, 
‘““Good Lord!—Good Devil!” is very well 
paraphrased. ‘There was a grand anniversary 
celebration of the Fire Department of Mobile, 
.on the 9th of April. According to the Times, 
the following were among the toasts drunk on | 
the occasion: 





“The President of the United Statces—the first fear- 
less patriot; the friend of those who support his policy, 
the enemy of those who oppose it.” 

* Jefferson Davis—soldier, statesman, patriot, pris- 
oner; our tongues may be mute, but our hearts are 
with him.” 

Comment is unnecessary. 
say that this occurred in the State, on the 
narrow and malignant legislation of which we 
had las€ week occasion to remark. 
expect doves from buzzards’ 8. 





Swill Milk.—The Board of Health. 


Tue Board of Health, in wholesome dread of a 


corruption, unable to make these reforms, they | possible pestilence visiting us this summer, and 


do not repine at the State Government taking 
its place, and the Legislature at Albany ap- 
pointing Commissioners to rule this city. 


With this general public satisfaction we can- 
not but agree, and nothing is further from our 
wishes than to express the faintest dissent 
from it. But, dismissing for a moment con- 
siderations of increased comforts and hap- 
piness, let us see where we have drifted to— 
where this mighty wave of popular sentiment 
is gradually floating us. Till within a recent 
period, every one of our citizens had a vote in 
the election of our municipal rulers. Now, 
as regards many of the most important oflices, 
our votes are not asked for, simply because 
there are no elections. We are ruled by the 


Bottles cast into the | nominees of the Governor and the Senate, and 


it is not improbable that before long an elec- 


in civic affairs, to distract the attention of our 
citizens from their engrossing and more weighty 
personal matters. We may be quite content with 
this; but what becomes of our municipal liber- 
ties ? 
by the divine right at Albany; but where are the 
democratic institutions which were formerly 
our boast? We accept a pure, honest and 
capable city government in exchange for privi- 
leges theoretically most dear to us. Abstract 
rights we are glad to barter away for solid, 
practical and appreciable benefits. We have 
got our mess of pottage, but where is our 
birthright ? 

So far as we can read the law, there is 
nothing to hinder the appointment of the 
same Commissioners to act on different Boards 
at the same time. The Mayor is ex-officio, 
member of all. This being so, there may be 
in store for us, at no very distant time, a 
consolidation of the various Commissions. An 
united commission would be no violation of 
the principle that authorizes one, and it may 
be found in practice much more efficient. The 
name of this form of government would sound 
ugly to American ears, and we leave it un- 
written, because, while we are content with the 
substance, we would not quarrel with the 
sound, nor refuse to worship a new idol, be- 
cause at other times, and in other countries, 
its votaries have debased themselves. 

But beyond and above these shifting, sur- 
face changes, we see a mighty principle at 
work, which.will, we are assured, bring us ell 
right in the end. Our citizens will learn that 
in the proper equilibrium of a State, there are 
more sacred duties than the mére pursuit of 
wealth: ‘That if rights are to be preserved, 
| they must be exercised. That the franchise of 
a city like this, is not a privilege to be used or 
| not, at the caprice of the owner, but a duty to 
, be performed on all occasions. If the prac- 
| tical deprivation of it for a while can teach us 
| its inestimable value—if the punishment we 
| suffer for our political sins of omission.can in- 
| struct us to place hereafter a higher value on 
the privileges we have lost, the lessons of the 
age will not have been taught in vain, 





Extraordinary Collocations. 





in pursuance of their duties, have taken cog- 
nizance, among other nuisances, of that fright- 
ful evil, the swill milk stables, which desolate 
and corrupt the neighborhoods where they 
exist, spreading disease and death among thou- 
sands of our helpless, innocent children yearly. 
Fight years ago we took this matter in hand, 
and thoroughly investigated it. Before we spread 
the sickening details before the public, we instituted 
close and searching inquiries. Accompanied by 
our artists, we visited, personally, some of the 
worst dens of filth and disease, and gathered to- 


gether sufficient data and ample sketches to war- | 


rant us in attacking this hydra-hcaded monster 
of corruption and inhumanity, which dealt out 
liquid poison through every avenue of our city. 

It must not be.supposed that we gained this 
information easily and without risk. On the con- 
trary, we were beset with danger, threatened with 
personal violence, and obstructed at every step, 


: P aed even before our designs were known or our in- | 
tion for Mayor will be the only political event, | 


tentions suspected, But we were undeterred by 


| possible consequences, and issued our first pro- 


We may be satisfied to receive our rulers , 


test against the further existence of the evil 
in our InuustratepD Newspaper of May 8th, 
1858. The frightful revelations thus practicaily 
placed before the public eye, both by narrative 
and pictorial illustrations, created a profound 


We have only to | 


We cannot | 





not the wholesale dealers in poisoned milk and 
murder. No such infamous transactions ever dig. 
graced a muncipal body before. All that could 
be, was devised to shield the criminals, to shelter 
them under the cloak of respectability which 
| their ill-gotten blood-money was supposed to 
confer, and to whitewash them instead of the swill. 
milk stables. But the damning facts, unwillingly 
elicited, compelled the Aldermen, in deference to 
public indignation, to some show of inquiry. The 
Street Inspectors were compelled to examine and 
report, and a day was appointed for the corrupt 
Aldermen to visit the reeking cow-stables. 

But neither the Street Inspectors nor the Alder. 
| men saw what we saw. Before the appointed day, 
| Which was made publicly known, droves of 
wretched animals, with stump tails, rotten horns 
and hoofs, and poisoned udders, were driven from 





| the pest-houses into the by-ways of the country, 


and were seen, by the hundred, on the roads of 
Westchester and Long Island, grazing, in wonder. 
ing astonishment, upon the first wholesome food 


that the poor wretches had tasted for years. The 


stables were white-washed and pretty thoroughly 
cleansed; some of the employés were washed 
until their foul smell was nearly obliterated, but 
bequeathing their ill-odor to the investigating 
Aldermen ; fresh and healthy cows replaced the 
dying of their kind; and the Committee really 
found but very little to complain of. 

The City Inspector's report substantially confirm. 
ed all that we had asserted, and the testimony of 
the most eminent physicians corroborated it—not 
only by facts occurring in their daily practice, but 
by careful analysisand thorough test. But whatthe 
Aldermen had not seen, they did not believe—or 
the reasons why they did not see were sufficiently 
weighty and substantial to blunt their perception; 
so, after passing some sham ordinances for the 
future regulation of these poison distilleries, the 
public terror was quieted, and the matter was 
dropped, to the satisfaction of the Aldermen and 
their clients ; the diseased cows returned to their 
stables, and the work that we strove to accom- 
plish was left unfinished, to be consummated, we 
trust, by the present Board of Health. 

For our honest and earnest endeavor to doa 
public good, by extirpating a stupendous public 
evil, we were dragged through civil and criminal 
courts—insulted and bullied by hired ruffian 
lawyers, sustained, against all precedents and 
practice, by corrupt elective justices—our life and 
property endangered—our character blackened 
and our motives recklessly impugned. To this 
must be added the sacrifice of our time and health, 
and the expenditure of many thousands of dollars, 
necessitated by the complicated and extensive 
machinery we had to put in motion, to gather 
together the mass of facts to support our charges, 
and to defend the suits instituted against us. 

Still we had the proud satisfaction of fecling that 
| wehaddone our duty; that we had, at least, partially 

abated a nuisance, and aroused the whole country 
| from a sense of fatal security to a state of search- 
ing inquiry and active suppression. The great 
| public at large, too, finally appreciated our motives 
| and endeavors, and acknowledged the justice and 

disinterestedness of our course. 


sensation. The horrible details which we gave, | The Board of Health, if they desire to effect 
fairly staggered the public belief, and raised , #»ything, must make a clean sweep of these pes- 
up @ host of assailants, who maligned our | tiferous nuisances, They must not allow the 
motives, traduced our character, and proclaimed | Yespectability (?) of the wealthy owners of the 
the whole a sensation swindle, got up to sell swill cow-stables to defeat the ends of justice, 


our paper and increase our circulation. Thus, 


'in our endeavor to achieve a great public 


reform, we raised about our heads a nest 
of hornets, ready and eager to sting us to 
death. Conscious of the integrity of our motives 
and of our singleness of purpose, we concluded 
that our best defense against these deadly asper- 
sions was to vindicate the truth of our asser- 
tions by corroborative evidence, and the fullest 
and most complete exposure of the infamous 
traffic in'the breadth of its villainy and in the 
minutest details of its horrors. 

To do this, we had literally to storm the strong- 
holds of a wily and wealthy enemy, now fully 
prepared and on the defensive. Regardless of 
personal risk or expense, we penetrated, dis- 
guised, into their rotten, pestiferous premises ; our 
artists mingled with their employés, and gatherod 
subjects for their pencils; we organized a corps 
of detectives, who tracked the swill milk wagons 
from the depots of the poisonous stuff to the 
homes of their customers, publishing the names 
of the drivers and the numbers of the houses 
where the fetid milk was delivered ; we hired men 
and wagons to scour this city, Brooklyn and its 
surroundings, to hunt up the smaller dens of filth, 
which were numerous, describing the locations, 


| These depots of poisoned food should be extir- 
pated root and branch, and not merely removed 
| from one locality tocorrupt another. They should 
| be suppressed utterly—totally. The sentiment of 
| the people demands it—the health of the city 
demands it ; and the Board of Health will be held 
| responsible if this act of solemn retribution and 
simple justice is not fully accomplished, and at 
once, 
o 








Two WEEKS ago we had occasion to make somo 
observations on ‘‘ The Loan Bill” which had pre- 
viously passed the Hoyse, and was then pending 
in the Senate. It has now become a law. It author- 
izes the Secretary of the Treasury to fund the 
various obligations of the Government as they 
| fall due, at such rates as he may deem advisable. 
| This is something, but the great defect of the law 
| is the limitation which it imposes on the Secretary, 
in providing that he shall not retire over $10,000,000 
of “‘greenbacks” within six months, nor more 
than $4,000,C00 a month thereafter. Under the 
law, therefore, only $18,000,000 can be retired be- 
fore the next session of Congress in December— 
less than 24 per cent. of the whole amount. The 
provision is of consequence only as indicating the 





longed for a change, none knew what was best | Tae general observer of matters and things 
to do, or how to do it. It came, however, at | cannot fail to be struck by the “‘ extraordinary 
length—slowly, like all great movements. The | collocations" that are going on in the political 


Central Park Commission first showed how an 
enormous sum of the public money might be 


world. We have had sent to us the prospectus 
| of the ‘* Southern Vindicator,” to be published 


and branding them before the public. We pro- acceptance of the policy of contraction of tke cur- 
cured specimens of the milk, and spent large | tency. This limited contraction, which will, of 
sums in having them thoroughly analyzed, giving | course, be made, will, probably, and unhappily, 
the startling results to the public, and repro- | be more than made up by increased issues of 
duced the printed evidence of former investi- paper money under the National Banking Law. 
gations, which corroborated in every particular | Still, something is gained. Principle, although 
the truth of our charges and the unexaggerated | fettered, is nevertheless vindicated, and the proba- 
facts of our illustrations. Had the Press of the | bilities are strong that Congress, at its next ses- 
city boldly sustained us at that time, we should | sion, will give Mr. McCulloch ample powers to 
have crushed out the infamous traffic, and have | reduce the outstanding “greenbacks” a la dis- 
left nothing in that line for the Board of Health | cvevzon. Asthe colored divine is reported to have 
todo now, But they were, with few exceptions, | Said, ‘So mote it be.” 

reluctant to follow the movement which we led, | Meantime we have to note that Senator Sher- 
and the opposition made by corruption, sustained ™4n has introduced a bill to equalize the amount 
by ill-gotten wealth, rendered the fight so unequal , Of currency authorized to be issued by the National 
and desperate, that, despite of almost super, Banks, so that each State, North and South, shall 
human exertions, our battle, in results, was but | b@ve @ just proportion. Only $300,000,000 can be 
half gained. j issued, of which not far from $250,000,000 are 

Still we persisted in our exposure, although our , already absorbed. 

detectives were discovered, shot at, maltreated and | 
their wagons broken, which we had to replace; 

our artists were stoned, and threatengd with Austria grow every day more alarming, so much 
summary punishment, while we, ourself, con- | so, that trade in Vienna has received a seriou? 





Tre rumors of coming war between Prussia and ’ 


stantly received messages and letters, threatening 
our lifeif the matter was pushed to an extremity. 


check. On the one hand, it appears certain that 
the Austrian Empcror, whether to: indicate his 


spent honestly,and the purpose for which it was | at Pine Biuff, Arkansas. We cannot print it 


laid out be successfully achieved. 


entire, but will insert two paragraphs, which 


The Police Commission followed next; and | are not consecutive, but in which is very nearly 
by its means a depariment, notorious for its | realized the difficult feat of ‘‘carrying water 
gubserviency to party politics and party uses, | on both shoulders:” 


Having thoroughly aroused the public mind, and | resolution or really to fight, has put his’army in 
at last gained full credence, we demanded an | motion northward, has withdrawn furloughs, pur- 
inquiry from the municipal authorities, There | chased horses, and made just those preparations 
we found the bitterest and most determined op. on which Governments not in carnecst are unwili- 





vosition, At the examinations, we were tried, and | ing to waste money. On the oiler Land, the 
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Prussian Government, though aware that Austria 
is armed, still threatens, and the peace party of 
which the Queen and the Prince Royal were the 
heads, have, it is said, given way. The Italian 
Government evidently believes that war is at 
hand. The Prussian Court has given a grand 
reception to General Govone, the Italian Military 
Envoy, and has named Priuce Frederick Charles 
Commander of the Army. The main hope of 
peace in both countries is the extreme uncer- 
tainty of the course which the Emperor of the 
French would see fit to take when hostilities had 
once commenced, 





Tue New York Times announced, about a 
week ago, as a new mode of treatment of the 
cattle-plague, the vigorous rubbing of the skin of 
the infected animals, and the covering of their 
bodies with cloths dipped in cold water, over 
which dry cloths be spread. Of 22 cases treated 
in this manner, only one was lost. But already in 
1838 George Kalmar, of Oldenburg, described the 
successful treatment which had been recom- 
mended by Priesruitz. The infested animals 
were at once to be covered with cloths wetted in 
cold water and then wrung out; these, com- 
pressed, were to be closely covered by dry cloths, 
and to be renewed about every half hour. At the 
same time cold water injections were repeatedly 
applied ; the stables kept scrupulously clean ; not’ 
much, but pure food given; three times a day a 
large quantity of water was poured into their 
mouths, and the body of every sick animal 
thoroughly brushed and rubbed with cold water 
morning and evening. The wet cloths were 
spread upon the back and belly of the animal, and 
then thickly covered with dry woolen cloths, 
This generally produced a strong perspiration, 
ard the animal soon recovered. In some very 
bad cases, injections of water of a very low tem- 
perature were applied to the eyes, ears, nose, and 
into the mouth and throat, with great effect. 

Tur London Times, which was inclined to dis- 
credit the reported atrocities of British troops in 
Jamaica, is at last compelled to admit that 
‘There is no longer any reasonable doubt that 
cruelties, of which itis impossible to think without 
shuddering, were perpetrated in the suppression 
of the Jamaica insurrection. It is now certain 
that scores, and perhaps hundreds of persons, 
were flogged before being hung, and often before 
being tricd.” 





Tue passage of the Civil Rights Bill is the sixth 
instance in the history of our government 
wherein a bill, after being vetoed by the Presi- 
dent, has becomea law. The following is a list of 
vetoes issued since the formation of the govern- 


ment: 
By George Washington ° e ° . 
By James Madison . ° . . . . 
By James Monroe . ° . . . 


By Andrew Jackson . . ° . . 
By John Tyler. . . . . ° 
By James K. Polk . e . ° e ° 
By James Buchanan . . . . . 
By Andrew Johnson e 


De orOorarp 





Ovr chivalrous friends in Dixie have unhappy 
feelings among themselves, and are prone to 
criminations and recriminations. The latest, and 
by no means the worst, illustration of the manner 
in which they love each other, is afforded by Ex- 
Governor Allen, of Louisiana, who discourses of 
Pollard, tho author of the “Southern History of 
*be War,” in the following pungent strain, He 
4sks, and answers : 

“Who ig Mr. E. A. Pollard? He isa Virginian, the 
editor of the Richmond Examiner, and the author of 
the “Southern Llistory of the War.” We have grief 
for the first, blushes for the second, and contempt for 
the last.” 

The proximate cause of this criticism is that 
“Mr. Pollard denounces Ex-President Davis, 
Generals Lee, Johnston, and Beauregard, and 
says ‘The Southern people disgraced themselves 
for ever when the refused to fight to extermina- 
tion; that they lack courage and endurance— 
statesmanship and intelli ;cnce.’” 








WOOD-PAPER. 
Application of an Important Invention. 


Tue demand for paper seems to be increas- 
ing in a geometrical rather than an arithmetical ratio. 
In conjunction with the heavy taxes imposed on many of 
the materials whicn enter into its manufacture, it has 
been found that the supply of rags, Manilla rope, and 





such other articles as have hitherto entered into its 
composition, is by no means adequate to meet the re- 
quirements of the manufacturers. For some years the | 
producers, as well as consumers of paper, have directed | 
much attention to the discovery of new and cheaper 

paper stock—not alone to meet increasing demands, Dut | 
to keep down prices. Without this, it became obvious | 
that printing and publishing would be checked, and the | 
cost of books and newspapers greatly enhanced to the 
public. The question thus became one not alone of 
class or professional interest, but of general and popu- 
lar concera. 

It has long been known that a great variety of 
materials can be converted into paper. Straw has been 
used for coarser varietics for many years,‘and within a 
few years has been extensively made into very feir print- 
ing paper. Corn husks and leaves have also been very 
suc:essfully converted into paper in Austria. But even 
these new sources of supply proved inadequate to 
fill the widening channel of demand. It still continued a 
great desideratum to find a still cheaper and greater, and 
if possible, exhaustless supply of raw material. To this 
end, enterprising, patient, and capable men have long 
directed their exertions, and we have now to record 
their triumph. 

Paper las been made before now, in small quantities, 
through tedious and costly processes, from wood; but 
it was reserved for an American company to perfect, 
cheapen, and extend the process, so as to make it of real 
manufacturing and commercial importance. This 
company has built most extensive works at Manayunk, 
on the Schuylkill, a few miles from Philadelphia, 


wherethe manufacture of wood into paper pulp is carried 
on, on a large scale. The works cover nearly 10 acres of 
ground, aul are supplied with extensive water and 


steam power, powerful machinery, and all the sub- 


whole costing little less than a million of dollars. It 
would be impossible to convey any adequato idea of the 
works and machinery, without the ai: of a series of 
plans and sketches, the production of which we must 
defer to a future day. 

The first thing that strikes the attention of the visitor 
is a vast store of linden, poplar, hemlockgnd pine logs’ 
—15,000 cords—wiich is constantly kept up by wagons, 
cars and canal boats. These logs are thrown into the 
cutters, which slice and chip them up as réddily and 





rapidly as if they were radishes. The chips are thence | 


carried to the reducing vats, where they are boiled 
with strong alkalies, until reduced to pulp, and 
subsequently washed and bleached, and run off in the 


shape of great rolis of paper, ready for market. It is 
found best to use the pulp in this condition, with from | 
10 to 40 per cent. of rag stock, in the production of | 


paper for market. It can be, and has been, largely used, 
however, without intermixture. Nearly 500 reams of 
it were used by this establishment for printing our 
great gift picture of “‘ Grant in Peace.” 

The formal opening of these works, which are capable 
of producing 30,000 Ibs of pulp daily, took place on the 
i2th of April, in the presence of an invited gathering of 
about 300 gentlemen from all parts of the Union, direct- 
ly or indirectly connected with the making or consump- 
tion of paper. There were papermakers and printers, 
Mayors and Members of Congress, editors and authors, 
an assemblage which, in public reputation, established 
capacity, enterprise and wealth, may have been equaled, 
but never surpassed in this or any other country. 

The inspection of the works in the afternoon was 
pleasantly closed by a magnificent entertainment at the 
Continental Hotel, of Philadelphia, in the evening, 
which was enlivened by toasts and speeches ; some of 
the latter of which were sufficiently instructive, if not 
wholly appropriate to the occasion. Mayor McMichael 
presided, supported by Hon. Alex. H. Rice, M. C., of 
Boston, Hon. Mr. Jenckes, of Rhode Island, President 
of the “American Wood Pulp Company.” 

Among the guests were the well-known political econo- 
mist, H. C. Carey, and Messrs. Bayard Taylor, Boker, 
and Squier, authors and travelers; among leading 
publishers and editors, Mr. Childs, of the Philadeiphia 
Public Ledger ; Mr. McElrath, formerly of the N. Y. 
Tribune ; Mr. Sinclair, still of that establishment; Mr. | 
Frank Leslie; Mr. Tilton,of the Independent; Mr. Erastus 
Brooks, of the Express; Mr. Beach, of the Sun; Mr. 





Stewart, of the Baltimore American; Mr. Beale, of the 
Boston Post; Mr. Defrees, Superintendent of Public | 
Printing of the United States, and many others, 
Among publishers, Van Nostrand, Scribner, Randolph, | 
Hurd, Yorston, etc., etc.; and of the great paper 
manufacturers and dealers—Messrs. Hall, Buchanan, 
Butler, Kilmer, and scores of others. | 
The whole affair was originated and carried out by 
Messrs. Jessup & Moore, the lessees of the great works 
we have described, and who have been the first to dis- 
cover, appreciate and adopt the great and useful in- 
vention of the “American Wodd Pulp Company,” | 
which owes its existence and the perfection of its pro- | 
cesses mainly to Mr. Hugh Burgess. 








FOR CHILDREN. 

Tue second number of ‘Frank Lestie’s 
CHILDREN’s Frrenp,” for May, is just issued, and is a 
great improvement on the first. It has not less than 
19 interesting engravings—that on the title page, 





‘*TaxING IT Easy,”’ being alone worth the cost of a 
number. We never have read a pleasanter or more 
instructive «tory for children than that of ‘} PeTer anp 
nis Goosre.”” This is only one of three, besides Anec- 
dotes, Adventures, Poetry, Enigmas, etc., etc. Parents | 
will thank us for calling attention to this novel and 
beautiful publication, It is only 10 cents a mouth, or | 
$1 a year. 





TOWN COSSIP. 


Ir is strange how small a thing will agitate | 
a great city. The breaking down of a milk-train, by | 
which half a million of people are deprived of their 
morning milk for coffee, is an event that has occurred 
more than once, and is of the most vital importance. 
The raising of omnibus fares from 6 to 10 cents, brought 
all New York to arms, and resulted disastrously to the 
stages, though they afterward gained their point insid- 
iourly. Now we have a new excitement, actually last- 
ing over a period of several days, in the strike of the 
city car-drivers, and the consequent stopping of those 
necessary articles of locomotion. 

The story is simply in a nut-shell. These drivers get, 
$2 per day, that being about the same rate of remuner- 
ation as $1 would have been five years ago. They 
naturally find that they cannot support existence on 
this pittance, to say nothing of keeping a family, and, 
consequently, ask for more, which the poor railroad 
directors cannot afford; if they did, their stock, instead 
of paying 75 per cent. per annum, as it now does, would 
not pay more than 7434 per cent., which would be very 
bad for the directors, who are all to be pitied, as rich 
men should be, and want to make all the money they 
can. 

Now, it is within the memory of men—and women, 





too, for that inatter—that a certain time ago these said | 


railroads did raise their fares, illegally, one cent on 
every passenger. By the average, which is taken of the 
earnings of each car, they being counted at 416 passen- 
gers, at 6 cents each, the amount would be $24.16, and 
the excess, $4.16, which sum will pay the entire wages 
at present given to conductor and driver. Now, the 
conductor has this advantage over the driver: he 
handles the cash, and some of it, however small the 


amount, can stick to his fingers, but the poor driver has 


no such chagce to make up for the deficit in wages, and 
is obliged to starve. They ask an advance of 50 cents 
per diem, which is denied, and they have gone legally 


to work to obtain it, by stopping all persons from 


driving who have not a license, and having them fined. 
The company, on the other hand, have called in the aid 
of the police, and some of the principal officers have 
made guys of themselves by personally driving the 
cars, for which they have been arrested and fined. As 
the matter now stands, it is a mighty pretty quarrel; 
but we would quietly suggest, that, while it may be fun 
to the company, ft is death to the public and to these 
drivers, who cannot, without taking the very bread out 
of the mouths of their children, afford to lose a single 
day’s work. We cannot conceive why the public, 
who are willing to be swindled, should also be incon- 
vemienced. These companies knew well, long before 
this strike occurred, that it was to happen, and they 
knew that it would stop their cars. Why is it that 
they did not provide against it by consultation with 
their workmen? and if they knew that their claim was 
just, to it? if not, to provide, at whatever cost, 
for their e, 80 that the public, who have borne all 
their petty swindles and outrages, should not have 
been so absolutely disturbed as they have during the 
past few days? There is atime of retribution coming 





taulial adjuucts for carrying on the manufacture—the 


for these railroad men, and they will get it sooner or 


*- 


later, _ The people is a patient donkey, but there is 
limit to the Icad it will bear. 

Coupled with car matters, we are desirous of de- 
nouncing the infamous manner in which the cars of the 
Fulton Ferry and Bleecker street line dash down and 


knllcd two men, and are striving daily to kill more with 
every hope of success, They down this —~ 
with the horses ata full gallop, so that they fy L~ - 

hill by their impetus, all of which is done ply te 
save having an extra horse waiting in the hollow to 
assist in dragging the overloaded car up this slope of 
one block, hat is human life compared to the hire of 
one man and a horse? 

We are glad to announce that the bill increasing the 
pay of policemen has passed both Houses of the Le 

ture, and bids fair to become a law. We are g 
| am a > pana Hn men es it, and we favor the 

or - wor 
= aie paid , either of the public or 

Having discussed in this column the subject of house- 
rents in every phase, we are happy to announce any- 
thing that looks like an emetiontion of the evil. The 
Common Council has initiated a plan fcr erecting tem- 
porary buildings on the public grounds, to accommo- 

te poor families who will be ejected on the 1st of 
May. The project might be of some use had it been 
inaugurated earlier. But at this time it savors too much 
like a bit of political gammon, thrown out to catch poor 
men’s attention. If the Common Council really means 
relief to the poor, there are better ways of doing it than 
waiting to petition the Legislature, and making a job— 
for a job it would certainly be—of house-building. 

Of the theatres this week we have little to say. They 
have offered nothing new. 

Maggie Mitchell closed at Niblo’s, and we are 
haVing that charming actress, Miss Bateman. 

At Winter Garden, the Williams’ in their regular round 
of Irish characters. It is only necessary to say that 
they fill the house every night. 

The Olympic has made a success of the “Three 
Guardsmen.” 

At Wood’s Theatre Miss Western has closed, and 
during this week we have Mr. Chas. Barras, with his 
speciality, of the ‘* Hypocondriac’”’—a funny affair, in 
which he manages to keep his audience on the continual 
broad grin. After Mr. Barras will come the Worrall 
Sisters, three charming girls, who sing, dance, play, 
and do everything sensational, and will, we prophecy, 
be a great success, 

The opera is done—the opera is begun. Under 
Maretzek, it departed on the 14th; and under Leonard 
Grover—he of pleasant memory—it ~— in the Ger- 
man form on the 17th, with “‘ Faust.” e have only to 


say, in reference to the German company’s rendering ot | 


*“ Faust,” that we like it better than the Italian, There 
is more of the spirit of the writer and composer—more 
of the realities of the stcry and the music. In all the 
choruses the German company is essentiaMy superior, 
and in all orchestral matter, equal. The season will 
comprise all those operas that nave become popular 
among us, as well as some to which we are almost 
strangers, among which we mention Rossini’s master- 
work of ‘‘ William Tell,” which has been a stranger to 
New York for at least a dozen years, 

At Wailack’s, we have had a sensation, and a conse- 
quent crowd, on the appearance of Lester Wallack, atter 


| an absence from the stage of a year. Mr. Wallack 


should be proud of his reception ; it was enthusiastic 
to the highest degree, and the recipient showed his 
appreciation by playing with his old excellence. We 
have no genteel comedian on the stage of this country 
who surpaeses Lester Wallack. 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestics—tThere is a peculiar people at Walling- 
ford, Conn., who style themselves Communists. They 
ignore rum, tobacco, tea, coffee, pork, swearing, back- 
biting, lying, cheating, and defrauding—all of which is 
well as far as it goes. Uulike the Mormons, they have 
but one “ affinity’ at the same time, with whom they 
“live”? so,long as both can agree—when they are 
“divorced,” not by a decree ot the courts, but by 
mutual consent. 


—— Gov. Gilpin, of Colorado, has written a letter to 
Chief-Justice Hall, which appears in the Auburn Adver- 
tiser, He says that there is danger of the national glory 
being ‘ SS, obscured by infusions of old Euro- 
pean garbage about finance, army and navy, oathe, races, 
colors, luxuries, vices and manners.” 


—— Isaac Toucey and John Bell are really both alive. 
The former appeared in the fiesh at a Democratic meet- 
ing in Hartford, on Ley = evening, though not to 
speak, on naval aftairs; the latter is writing letters to 
the Louisville Journal, to prove that slavery has becn a 
blessing to the negro, Has he heard that slavery is 
abolished ? 


—— The origin of the name Fenian, which has puzzled 
the savans, has at last been discovered. Ina note to his 
“Tale of a Tuo,” Swift mentions a race of kings in 
France, whom they called les roys Fainéans, or the 
*“*Do-Nothings.” If the Fenians keep quiet a month 


| longer, they will fully vindicate their claim to the name 


they Lave taken. History will recognize them as a legiti- 
mate counterpart to the Know-Nothings, says the 
Springfield Republican, 


— A descent was made on a body of smugglers at 
Bristol, Mass., on Sunday. The am a were in a barn, 
where the officers found 28 barrels of rum covered up 
under the hay, and about 90,000 cigars in boxes about 
the size of a sugar-box, and 16 demijohns of liquor. 


— Brigham Young raised in his garden of two and 
a half acres, last year, 750 bushels of peaches, 400 ditto 
apples, 22 ditto plums, 25 ditto strawberries, 2 ditto 
pears, 25 pounds of cherries, 1875 ditto of grapes, with 
gooseberrice, raspberries, and currants in abundance. 


— The Richmond Ezaminer says the bakers of that 
city have reduced the loaves of bread so much that a 
man can put a five cent loaf in each cheek, and a 10 
cent loaf in the intervening space, and then, with 20 
cents’ worth ot bread in bis mouth, he can whistle 
** Yankee Doodle”’ with thrilling effect. 


— An infant was found ina street car in Utica, N. Y., 
on Tuesday, having the following note pinned to its 
dress: “My name is Emma Holmes; my mother is too 
poor to provide for me, and I am left here to the mercy 








of some charitable friend, hoping that I may be taken 
by some family, who will bring me up respectably.” 


— The Methodist revival re s from all parts of 


} the country show an average list of conversions of 


| between 5,000 and 6,000 souls a week. The Centenary 
offerings—especially the Missionary—which have thus 
far been taken up in the churches, show an increase, in 
' gome cases of 400 per cent. over previous years. 

— Capt. Smith, of Georgetown, Conn., accidentally 
dropped a coal of fire into a aay of damp powder 
the other day, and leaning over to blow the away, 
| lost the sight.of both his eyes by the explosion. 


— Ground has been broken at St. Paul, Minn., for 
@ magnificent opera-house. It is to be built of blue 
limestone, quarried from the basement of the building. 
When completed it will be a first-class opera-house in 
all its arrangements. 

—Acavalry regiment for Fenian service is being 
recruited at Boston. The enlistment is for one year, 
and privates must have had ope year of military service 
and officers two. 


They are generally quiet and industrious, and some of 
them are worth $50,000 a piece. They support five 
colored churches. ~ 

— Lincoln, Mass., has no poor-house, liquor sh 
or lawyer’s office, and has no war debt, having 
each year’s expenses as they occurred. 

— During the month of March, the Postmaster 
General caused the following Post-Offices to be reopened: 
In V.rginia, 104 ; in North Carolina, 39 ; in West Vir- 
ginia, 8; in Georgia, 20; in Tennessee, 22; in Missis- 
eippi, 5; in Delaware, 8; in Arkangas, 11; in Texas, 26; 


ia bouth Carolina, 4; and in Louisiana, 9; wtal, 247, 


— There are about 3,000 colored people at Boston. 
| 


—— The Providence musica! people are preparing fot 
the great “Sangerbund” of the New Engine Bite 
the States of New York and New Jersey, and city of 
Philadelphia, which is to take place in the capital of 
Rhode Island on the 26th, 27th and 2th of June next, 
Some 500 singers will take part in the festival. The 
Providence Liederkrang have engaged an orchestra of 
Beant 50 of the best performers in New York and 


New Jersey only had a system of railroads devised and 
adapted for the benefit of the mass of the people. 


—— The Chinese, when brought into court as wit- 
nesses, in California, are sworn in the manner peculiar 
to their own country. An oath, written in Chinese 

ters, upon tissue paper, is subscribed, with their 
names, aud burned to ashes. The purport of the oath 
is, that if the witness does not tell the truth he hopes 
that his soul may be burned and destroyed, as is the 
paper which he holds in his hands. , 

—— The following statement exhibits the amount of 
tax paid by the Southern States mentioned below, 
under the act of August 5, 1861, for the quarter ending 


the 1st of Janwary of the present year: . 
Virginia - ° - + $22,270 17 
North Caroliaa - - = 37,310 00 
South Carolina - - - = 10,297 45 
Tennessee - - - + 40,000 00 

3as - - - = 15,230 00 
Total - . . ** $125,107 62 


—— Mr. Pike, who has just lost $1,000,000 by fire in 

Gameneet, ve, he hopes to very soon begin a new 
» Which will exceed in elegance the o bi 

just destroyed, - — 


—— Postmaster-General Dennison is having printed a 
postage-stamp of the denomination of 15 cents, which 
will soon be ready for issue. A stamp of this price, it 
was found, was greatly needed tor the payment of post- 
age on quarter-ounce letters for France, On the face ot 
ad Rw is a finely-executed portrait of Abraham 


—— The excavation of the lake tunnel at Chicago has 
been fee to adistance of 5,802 feet from shore end, 
and about 645 feet from the crib, giving a total of 6,447 
feet, and leaving 4,113 yettoberun. The work 1s going 
forward rapidly, the recent escape of gas having been 
pha meade and the clay is iu as good condition as 


—— om. nutes Semmes was released on his origi- 
nal parole under the Johnson-Sherman Convention, 
under an order issued by the President, 


—— The Legislature of California, on the 1¢th of 
February last, passed resolutions almost unanimously 
calling on the United States Government to int: rfere and 
——- by force of arms the empire of Maximilian in 


Foreign-—A genuine case of trance is reported 
from Guilcord, An old lady, after being for a 
long time in a low state of health, sank down suddenly, 
and was pronounced by a surgeon to be dead. The coffin 
was purehased and the body put into it; but it is saia 
o- Fay Any the undertakers were b ym to ev Pao 
the supposed corpse starte lt uprig’ C) 
great terror of the bystanders, and getting out of the 
coffin walked across the room. It is added that the 
“old lady is now hale and strong.” 
— There is to be a gigantic aquarium among the 
wonders of the Uni Exhibition, Paris. The front 
alone is to measure 100 feet; every sort of fish is to be 


| collected therein for the amusement of the public, and 
| even sharks, cod and 


porpoises are to exhibit their 
peculiar habits and customs in grottoes and caves, 
which are to be excavated in the floor of the building, 
and filled with sea-weed. 


— Miss Torance, an American young lady, at one 
of the masked balls in Paris, appeared as a South 
American Indian princess in a featuer dress, with a. 
long teather hanging from the top of her hair, which 
was drawn up in genuine Indian style, and a great ring 
through her nose. 

—— Out of 300,000 persons married in England in 
1863, only 182,408 were able to sign their names, 


— A coal bed has been found in the classic shade of 
Mount Olympus, in Greece. There are three beds 
—€ coal which contains 20 per cent. of ash. A 
rail has been commenced to the mines, ano the 
ee will soon draw its supply of coal from 

em, 


— Two scientific gentlemen of Pragne recently 
analyzed a green dress, and vered no less than 
two ounces of arsenic in it. It follows, tuerefore, that 
green dresses, which are now becoming “all the rage,” 
are absolutely poisonous. ; 


— Amurderer named Philippe has just been tried 
in Paris. Crime ap to have been a monomania 
with him, and inquiry has brought to light rot less 
than 16 murders .committed by him on women; 
these, five were in Algeria, three in Italy and eight in 
France, and all by cutting their throats with a razor. 
He displayed a remarkable cynicism, and on entering 
the office of the e ing judge expressed his astonish- 
ment that he should not be permitted to smoke there. 


— According to an official return the total length of 
railways in France on the 3lst of December last was 
8,473 miles, against 8,158 at the close of 1864. The 
total income for the year 1865 amounted to 559,997,018 
francs, —- 625,580,630 francs in 1864; an increase of 
34,416,288 francs. The average product per mile in 
1865 was 67,674 francs, and in 1864 67,960 francs, 


— Austria and Prussia are arming, and a war in 
Germany is deemed most imminent. Prussia has 
to the minor German States, urging them to 
shendon the idea of neutrality, and pointing to the ineffi- 
ciency of an appeal to the Federal Diet as a means of 
settling the question. The London 7imes deplores the 
war idea, and expresses the hope that England will 
hold aloof from the contest. 


ous A ndent of the London Ezaminer writes 
that an interesting discovery has just been made in an 
ancient and long-neglected library in the west of Eng- 
land. It is a fragmentary manuscript of great age, 
—— from an wr | or monastery, which shows 
on the ay B some early and destructive 
murrain, a day of Ng and pencnce was ordered, 
just as in our 19th century. It shows also that, while 
all were then agreed that the plague was a punishment 
for national sins, many attributed it eapecially to the sin 
of free inquiry. 





Ticxxon & Fretps have just published two 





highly commendable ks for the private library. 
“Leighton Court,” by Henry Kingsley, is a first-iate 
novel, wliich peeds no better recommendation than its 


| author’s mame. ‘Honor May,” the other volume of 
| their recent publication, enters the eourt of public 
| opinion without name of author, but is very likely to 


make a name for itself. 
Tue Home Journal of last week announces the 


| arture of Mr. Wm. “7 Barker, the celebrated 
r 


' 


| coiffeur of New York. 
cen’ 


; . Barker has been re- 

tly married, and his trip across the occan com- 
bines bridal with tie commercial. As a 
fashionable contemporary observes, Mr. Barker 
will embrace the opportunity, during bis travels in 


Europe, of aes all that is novel and beautiful 


business, and will return laden with 


| the facilities for introdncing tlic latest styles that, 


prevail in the court and other faslionabie circles 
of the principal capitals. Our young ladies wil 
be on the qui vive for Mr, Darker’s return, 








FRANK wESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. [Aprr. 28, 1866, 
THE GREAT WORKSHOPS OF AMERICA—THE FLORENCE SEWING MACHINE COMPANY’S WORKS. 
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FLORENCE SEWING MACHINE. 


THE STORY OF 
A MACHINE. 


Do those who go 
about their daily avoca- 
tions or pursuits, ever for 
a moment think of the 
brain-work that has been 
necessary to enable them 
to more effectually do 
what they do? 

Are we not every day 
passing through a world 
where the minutest objett 
we see should remind us-~- 
of the great mechanical 
skill of the age? Every 
hour of the day we are 
indebted to a pin for aid, 
and yet how few of us 
know anything about a 
pin! How little do we 
think of the great minds 
that have been brought to 
bear upon the making of 
that simple bit of pointed 
brass—of the brains that 
have plodded over the 
machine—of the skillful 
men who have worked 
beside it, year after year, 
bringing forth daily new 
thoughts, all of which 
should tend to its perfec- 
tion. 

All this went through 
our head as we stood and 
viewed the almost human 
working of a machine—a 





sewing machine. We remember the 
day, not so many years ago, when 
the idea of a machine to sew would 
have been scouted; but at last came 
a whisper, and then a rumor, and, 
finally, an announcement that some- 
thing of the kind was upon the tapis, 
and at last the machine of Howe was 
announced. This was barely 20 
years ago, and from that time till 
now we do not intend to follow the 
improvements, but simply to speak 
of the march of the sewing machine 
as one of those wonderful things 
that are occuring about us every day, 
which we do not stop to wonder at 
until our attention is absolutely 
arre sted. 

We select the Florence Sewing 
Machine for our illustration, for the 
simple reason that-we cannot help 
endorsing it as the greatest of alJ 
machines calculated to do t) at style 
of labor. What it claims for itself 
is, that it makes four different 
stitches—the lock, knot, double-lock, 
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VORKMAN FINISHING MACHINE, 


of excellence claimed for 
the machine, and the 
points wherein it differs 
from all other sewing ma- 
chines; and having stated 
these, we will give a short 
history of the machine 
itself, and the place of its 
manufacture. 


The original idea of the 
Florence Sewing Machine 
came from Leander W. 
Langdon, an inventive 
genius, who was always 
about machine shops, 
and always making some- 
thing after his own ideas. 
Finally, after a variety of 
singular mechanical suc- 
cesses, he took it into his 
head to make a sewing ma- 
chine, and did so. This was 
in Rochester, and the same 
machine is now in the 
possession of the present 
Florence Company. After 
various efforts to bring 
his machine into notice, 
he came to Florence, Mas- 
sachusetts, a village with- 
in a short distance of 
Northampton, Hampshire 
county, so near as almost 
to be considered a suburb, 
and brought it before Mr, 
8. L. Hill, then a manu- 
facturer of sewing ma- 
chines, and Mr. D. G. 
Littlefield. They saw its 
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merit, and the final result was the 
formation of a company, with a 
capital of $200,000, to manufacture. 
The fame of the machine spread 
rapidly, and it became necessary to 
increase its production. This in- 
crease will be understood when it is 
known that in 1861 only 50 ma- 
chines were sold; in 1862, 1,100; in 
1863, 3,500; and in 1864, 6,000; while 
now, with a sale of 1,500 per month, 
the company are putting $200,000 
more capital, and the facilities will 
be so increased that the production 
will be doubled. 


The buildings of the company 
cover three acres of ground, and the 
work employs 350 men. Im the 
increase of manufacture, it will not 
be necessary to increase the number 
of men in the same ratio as the 
manufactured machines come out, 
the present machinery being capable 
of doing twice the work, with a 
small additiun of force; and yet the 


company are just about to embark 
the sum of $200,000 more for the 
purpose of extending their manu- 
facture, from the fact that they are 
not able now to supply the demand. 

The process of manufacture -is 
simply this: Upon the first, or 


and double-knot, each stitch being 
alike on both sides of the fabric— 
and that each machine has the re- 
versible feed motion, enabling the 
operator, by turning a screw, to run 
the work either to the left or right. 
The next point ig the self-adjusting 
tension, that tension being always ground-floor of this immense fac- 
in proportion to the size of the tory, is the foundry. There allthe 
bobbin. These are the main points SALES BOOM, NO. 505 BROADWAY, NEW YORE. castings are made, and the finishing 
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SCENE OF THE RECENT MURDER OF EIGHT PERSONS IN PHILADELPHIA, ON THE 11TH OF APRIL—THR HOUSE OF MR. DEFRING, ON JAMES’'S LANE.—FROM A SKETCH BY ©. BAUM. 


and on the same floor the japanniug is done, This is 
a most important branch of the manufacture, and, 
though apparently the rough part only, by compari- 
son, is capable of the highest degree of attention. 

From the finishing and japanning rooms of the first 
floor we go to those of the second, where all the small 
parts of the machine are made. There is a nicety of 
workmanship necessary here, that must be seen to be 
understood. Every part of this beautiful machine 
must be accurate as those of a watch; and to see that 
this end is reached, and no machine goes from the fac- 
tory without this accuracy and finish, is the especial 
labor of the company. Every one of these many parts, 
upon being finished, goes to the Assembly-room upon 
the third floor, where it is put together and set running 
by power. It runs for one or two days, until the fact of 
its workmanship is made satisfactory and all is smooth, 
after which it is removed to the Adjusting-room, on 





the same floor. In this room it is tried in every way 
upon both cotton and silk, from No. 12 to No. 200, and 
if found to work with accuracy and decision, is removed 
to the Inspecting-room. Here it undergoes another 
thorough examination in all its parts, and if finally 
pronounced fit and a perfect machine, it is lowered to 
the first floor and there receives its table. 

These tables are made of different material—walnut, 


mahogany or rosewood, according to the taste of those" 


who will become the owners, and are not made in the 
main building, but form a separate manufacture in 
another place. 

We have here endeavored to give a clear and unvar- 
nished account of what we must term a wondertul 
machine. That it has been appreciated quietly by the 
public is manifest from the steady increase in its sales. 
It has not been forced on the public, but has worked 
itasown way. It is not a cheap machine in the common 





acceptation of the word, but it is still a cheap machine 
in fact. The cheapest of the Florence Machines costs $63, 
while the same grade of other first-class machines 
costs $55; but at the same time, the Florence Machine 
charges nothing for all the extras, while the others do. 
This is the secret of its cheapness, to say nothing of its 
capability to do work of every kind. We are not dis- 
posed in this summary to over-commend anything 
placed before the public for its suffrage, but when we 
know an article to be good, we think we are only doing 
our duty as public journalists to say so emphatically. 


A Perrirrep Avstraian.—The London 
Daily News says that a petrified Australian male ab- 
original has just arrived in England. This singular 
specimen of petrification was found in one of the stone 
caverns which abound at Musquito Plains, South 





Australia. It was lying in a natural position, as if hav- 
ing fallen asleep; and a Mr. Craig, who was in the 
colony at the time in search of curiosities, got posses- 
sion of the ‘black fellow’’ for the purpose of adding 
him to his colJection. Traveling with this singular 
burden wrapped in a blanket, for nearly 100 miles, he 
reached Mount Cambia, where his movements attracted 
suspicion; and the Crown Lands Ranger ascertaining 
that his bargain was a human being, sought the advice 
ot a higher power, and relieved him of his prize. An 
action of trover was immediately commenced, and Mr. 
Craig succeeded in obtaining a verdict, with damages 
one farthing. The government, however, refused to 
give up the “stone or other material,” which was again 
placed in the cave. Mr. Craig, however, again went to 
work, and despite the heavy iron bars with which it was 
guarded and the hardships he endured, he managed to 
regain it, and brought it in safety to England. 





VIEW OF EASTPORT BAY AND CAMPOBELLO ISLAND, SHE SCENE OF THE LATE FENIAN DEMONSTRATION, FROM THE FORT AT EASIPORT, MAINE,—FROM A SKETCH BY A. C, WARREN, 
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WHAT THEN? 
BY MARTELE CONO, 


Waar if it had been different ?—what then? 
If now, instead of bare, dead land, untilled, 
My little field had yielded golden grain ?— 
My cup, with blessings had been filled ?— 
If sunlight sifted through the leafless trees, 
And gilded all my weary, dusty road, 
Instead of deadness and this chilling breeze, 
Instead of grayness and a heavy load? 


What if my soul had beon the one that found 
Ite wealth of happiness in him, God-given— 
Instead of this bleak, barren waste of ground, 
And this distracted heart, grief-riven? 
What if his eyes were radiant still for me? 
My children those that cluster round his knees ? 
And he the refuge where my heart might flee ?— 
What if my soul had known such joys as these? 


What if the love I now must trample down 
And seo her live in, was but mine, instead? 
And that his fame had been, in part, my crown— 
His heart, the pillow for my aching head ? 
What if in loving him I'd cease to feel 
The aching longing of a buried past ? 
What if in meeting him my lips I steel, 
Lest they should say, “I love you,” to the last ? 


What if I said, “My husband!”--saw him gaze 
With eyes whose depths I fathom—I alone? 

‘And living for him, bless his later days, 
And die if uecd be, all my love unknown? 

I can but weep—would this had been my lot! 
My sack, the Benjamin’s of all the rest! 

What then? Alas! it sure is not, : 
I'll bear it meekly—’tis God's trial test! 


If this had been, no fullness then would spring 
From knowing God to be the only true : 
Then I'd not known my humble offering 
Was blessed by Him—by Him accepted, too. 
Now, I have strength to patient bear my pain, 
My God has sent it, snd I ask not why ; 
He’ll join the broken links of this life’s chain, 
I'll bear the burden calmly till I die! 


I'll feel what love can be that Jesus gives, 
Tl prove Him as the truest friend of all, 
And stronger grown for knowing Him, I'll live 
Content, since He doth note a sparrow’s tall! 
8o, from this life-long disappointing woe 
I'll rise more purified, more heavenly blest, 
Since oft his own, in pathways rough we know, 
Ho leadeth back again to qnict rest! 


I shall not mourn—the sending He has given 
Shall be with very willingness my own, 
Since that the path that soonest leads to heaven 
Is oftencst the one we tread alone! 
8o, I can see him happy, and not burn 
With hopes that fade but to come back again, 
And calmly from these broken idols turn, 
And say, If this had never beon—what then ? 
New York, April 5th, 1866. 








Then and Now. 


BY HAL JONES. 
CHAPTER I, 


MISS, LAURA WELLS, 
AT HOME. 


Thursday Evening, 9 o'clock. 


Frank Rutnepce sat twirling the card in his 
fingers. Memory was roaming down the avenue 
of the past, as our feet sometimes tread old 
familiar walks with lingering steps. Five years 
before he had loved Laura Wells—had sworn to love 
her through life, and the maiden in her girlish trust 
had listened and believed. But he had laid aside 
that love, as men will sometimes lay aside an af- 
fection which is wholly their own. Through the 
misty shadows of five years he now looked, and 
saw the violet eyes and amber tresses that glori- 
fied the young face of his first love. He saw, 
too, that fair face, pale in its tearless agony, 
when, with broken vows, they parted; and when 
he turned from Widow Wells’s cottage in the gay 
sunlight of that summer morning, he thought 
their ways in life were destined to lic widely apart, 
and the promised friendship would only be a 
memory laid up in closed walls to be opened 
never more. But circumstances had changed the 
thread of their lives, and they now ran nearer 
than either had deemed they would. She had 
been left an orphan, and adopted by an aunt, a 
childless widow. Recently they had moved to the 
city to obtain medical attention for the aunt. 
They had taken one of the handsomest houses in 
the most fashionable neighborhoods, but had 
hitherto preserved the strictest seclusion, until 
encouraging hopes of the restoration of Mrs. 
Fairleigh’s health admitted the propriety of re- 
ceiving company. This much was known in 
fashionable society, for it was rumored .that the 
widow was rich and Miss Wells to be her heiress. 

For several weeks Frank Rutledge had intended 
calling, but he feared—shall I write it ?—abso- 
lutely feared to meet the woman he had slighted, 
lest her pale face would reproach him. He was even 
now hesitating about' accepting the invitation to 
her first general reception; for the very act of 
her soliciting his attendance proved he was not 
forgotten. There is a vanity within us which 


pleases the fancy by making us believe we are | 


tenderly remembered, and Frank Rutledge smiled 


as he thought, after the embarrassment of the working-day world. We all must, at some period | together we can lighten the future!” 


first meeting was over, all would be well. Just 


then he heard heavy footsteps approaching the it is better for us if they fall in our early days, | her hand as she spoke, and glided out, He looked 


door, and he threw down the card before Mark 
Webster entered. 
“Going to the Fairleigh’s to-night, Rutlecge? 


I only called to inquire; I have an engagement, 
and can’t sit down. I got you an invitation, not- 
withstanding you haven't called.” He picked up 
the card, and curved his handsome mouth mis- 
chievously as he went on: “ Miss Wells—ha! Mrs. 
Fairleigh’s complimerits were on mine. Gotten 
up expressly for you, I suppose. I was sounding 
your praise in a high key; when Miss Wells told 
me very quietly you were old friends, and she was 
not aware you were in town. Now, boy, I want 
you to keep that handsome face of yours out of 
the way, for I intend to carry off the prize myself. 
She is positively charming! La belle Laura will 
undoubtedly be the agony this season. Don’t 
presume on your old acquaintance, for I tell you I 
was never more in earnest in my life. You don’t 
believe me, I see, by your smile; but time will 
prove ;” and laughing lightly, the young man left | 
as unceremoniously as he entered. 

Left alone again, Frank Rutledge fell to musing. 
So, after all, it was owing to Mark Webster the 
invitation was sent. A shade fell on his face; 
might she not have let him pass from her memory? | 
No; he had heard woman never forgets her first | 
love ; and then she had put her own name on the | 
card; that was a reminder of the past. He would | 
g0; that was settled; and if possible he wouid 
again reign supreme ff the heart of Laura Wells, | 
He would be in earnest this time. Her position | 
was equal to his own now; the adopted daughter | 
of the rich Mrs, Fairleigh was far above the | 
simple-hearted little girl in Widow Wells’s cot- | 
tage. Nine o'clock sounded, and it was only 
when he heard the sound of Webster’s step that 
he sprang up from his reverie and began his 
toilet. 

“Do be quick,” began Webster, as he threw 
himself indolently on a luxurious sofa. ‘The 
Queen will be surrounded before the Honorables 
Rutledge and Webster do homage to her majesty,” 
Aiter a few minutes silence, he added, earnestly 
regarding his friend: “ Rutledge, you used to | 
know Miss Wells; do you know any sad page in | 
her history? I don’t know that the thought | 
would have occurred to me if Harry Beauford had 
not called my attention to a ‘mournftl sadness of | 
the face,’ as he calls it. I was thinking of this | 
after I left you this evening, and, somehow, I 
thought I caught the expression when she spoke | 
of you ; and by this chain of sequonce, I brought | 
myself to suspecting you were linked with it. Am 
Iright? Do you know any sad era in her life?” 
His companion turned almost fiercely upon him, 
as he responded : 

“You must be silly, man! I knew Miss Wells 
when she was seventeen; not an age to wear 
sorrow, I think.” 

What pang was it that struck him as he spoke ? 
What voice said, ‘ Beware of aslighted woman ?” 
Was it precognition? Be it'as it may, for the 
first time since the card was laid on his table, 
Frank Rutledge thought all might not be well. 





CHAPTER I1.—THE MEETING. 


Mrs, Farniercn’s parlors were filled with the 
élite of the city. Laura Wells was beautiful as a 
dream in her festive robe of soft white tulle, 
sprayed with violets; andin the cluster that bound 
her amber braids sparkled a single diamond, the 
‘only gem she wore. She was chatting gayly 
toa group gathered around her, when Mr. Rut- 
ledge came forward, and was presented by Mr, 
Webster. Extending her hand, with frank cor- 
diality, she said: 

** We parted as friends years ago, Mr. Rutledge ; 
I trust we meet as such now ?” 

“Years need not sever the links of friendship, 
Miss Wells,” 

He bent a searching look upon her. She 
was arranging a bud in her bouquet, and a slight 
smile quivered her lips, Lifting her eyes, she 
met his look steadily, and replied : 

** Years bring many changes, sir.” 

“Yes; but more in your sex than mine. You 
have changed much since the olden time.” 

He was probing her heart keenly, and witha 
skillful hand. 

“How? For better or worse ?” and she smiled. 
“For better; you are more beautiful than 
then.” 

“Thank you; but I was not secking flattery. I 
believe Iam changed, Mr. Rutledge, in heart as 
well as person.” 

The arrow went safely ; it stung the man’s vanity. 
“Does she mean to let me know, in the begin- 
ning, that she has forgotten?” flashed through | 
his mind. | 
“IT once thought you needed no change of 
heart.” 

It was a bold stroke, but she did not flinch 
under it. 

Oh, that was because you did not know me. 
I was a silly child then, sir. Reminiscences of 
girlhood are fraught with regretful memories, and 
we profit by them in later years.” 

She laughed now a low, musical bubble of 
sound, pleasing to the listener, and radiating the 
lovely face with rippling waves of animation. 
“What is tliat about years, Miss Wells?” said 
Harry Beauford, who came up in time to catch 
the last sentence. ‘‘ Young ladies do not often 
acknowledge the experience of years.” 

“Tam an exception, then. I number two and 








twenty, as Mr. Rutledge can testiiy ; for he knew 
| me five years ago. I was just teliing him that, 
| by the light of the present, the past seems very 
| fanciful. As we grow older, life becomes more 
' real, and ge laugh over the tollies of seventeen.” 
| “But isn’t the experience of seventeen the | 
brightest? Isn’t the fanciful more pleasant than | 
the real?” asked Mr. Beauford, innocently. 

“By no means, sir. Give me the awakening, | 
with all its dull realities ; if is better for us, in this | 





of our lives, find cares and disappointments, and 


when our elastic spirits rebound from the pres- 
sure, and grow stronger by the exertion of reliev- | 
| ing ourselyes from the burden.” | 


| pair of eyes sought the instrument. Turning 


| fails us, and grew strong. Forgive me, if I pain 


} “Must we infer that you knew sorrow early?” 
asko@ Mr. Beauford. 

“Yes, sir; a child’s sorrows. I shed bitter 
tears over a dead dove, that I had nurtured for 
months ; I stamped in a passion of grief when I 
awoke one morning to find a doll’s house, which 
I had erected, demolished by some mischievous 
hands ; and, later, I bent in agony over a lost lover, 
and believed, for a season, I was the most miser- 
able of beings. These seem foolish sorrows now, 
but they were heavy then,.and they were the 


keen sorrow and hopeless despair, even as she 
was once in her humble cottage home. The cloud 
had spread, and heavy drops of rain and rum. 
bling thunder proclaimed the coming summer, 
He passed out into the storm, reckless in his dis- 
appointed hopes, , . 

And she sought her chamber, and falling on her 
knees, the woman of strong will melted into a 
helpless child. Throwing her white arms upward, 
she cried : 

“My God! my God!” 





strengthening hans to lift my nature from its 
weakness. I suppose my history is akin to most | 
others, That is more enlivening than our con- 
versation,” she added, as the music from the 
dancing-room was borne in, and her head swayed 
lightly to the time. 

“‘T came to ask the falfillment of your promise, 
Miss Wells,” said Mr. Beauford. 

As she took his arm, Mr. Rutledge spoke : 

** Will you honor me in the next set ?” 

“Thank you; I only dance once to-night. I 
have transgressed etiquette by the request of my 
guests to go through a new figure with Mr. Beau- 
ford.” 


Nom could penetrate the hidden soul, and 
its burden was only cast on God. 





CHAPTER IV.—THE FUTURE. 


Derap and dying were heaped upon the red 
sands of the Plains of Manassas. The first great 
battle of 1861 was fought, and God’s rain was 
washing up the human blood that had been spilled 
that day. A pale woman was moving among the 
suffering thousands, lending aid to many piteous 
pleaders. On her round of mercy, the tones of a 
Federal soldier arrested her steps. Stooping to 
put a canteen of water to his lips, she started back 
with a low exclamation. 





As she passed on, Frank Rutledge watched her 
lend her ear in pleased attention to her partner, 
and her soft laugh came back to where he stood, 
pensive and alone. Ah! how we reach out after 
the unattainable. How eagerly we hover around 
the honeysuckle, in vain attempts to catch the 
humming-bird which has just escaped from our 
fingers. How much more beautiful and attractive | 
it is as it flits from flower to flower, in its gor- | 
geous colorsand winning motions; and we feel, if 
we could grasp it again, we would prize more 
dearly the little winning creature. Thus did 
Frank Rutledge feel, as he saw her go from him 
in her new beauty. He would give the best years 
of his life now to have the power over the heart 
of Laura Wells he once possessed. 

Later in the evening he stood beside the piano, 
watching her white fingers moving over the ivory 
keys, speaking melody to the eye and ear. 

‘Sing this,” said Mr. Beauford, as he placed a 
sheet of music before her. “It is a favorite of 
mine, and I think the pathetic strain will suit 
your voice.” r 

She bowed, and began the ‘* The Broken Spell.’ 
Her voice poured out the notes in thrilling pathos: 

“There are feelings that words cannot measure, 

There are tones which we cannot forget.”’ 

Her voice lingered, hovered tenderly over the 

concluding lines of the song, and more than one 


suddenly upon the petitioner, she said : 

**T would not have supposed your selection so 
sentimental, Mr. Beauford. Now listen to mine ;’» 
and she dashed into the ‘ Conqueror’s Triumph.” 
Loud triumphal notes of a new joy, melting into 
a subdued thanksgiving and steady purpose, 
thrilled the listeners. As the notes died away, 
Frank Rutledge turned and left the room. A 
pallor crept over her face as she saw his vacant 
place, but it passed as suddenly. This woman of 
strong will had played her part well, 





CHAPTER IIl.—-THE INTERVIEW. 


Trey stood face to face in Mrs. Fairleigh’s par- 
lor—Frank Rutledge and Laura Wells. It wasa 
spring morning ; the breeze that crept in the 
open casements fluttered the pink muslin robe, 
and fingered the glittering braids which bounded 
the pale face of the woman. He was handsome 
in his manly dignity. His arms were folded across 
his breast, and a firm resolve was written on each 
feature. He was looking steadily upon the fair 
woman before him, and she was bearing the gaze 
with composed mein. At last he spoke low and 
calm : 

“T came to you to-day, Laura Wells, as the 
penitent does to the confessor, seeking absolution 
tor the past. I was mad when I flung away your 
priceless love. Now I would give my all of life to 
know that it was mine. Can you forgive the past, 
and let me hope that the future may be its atone- 
ment?” 

** As I hope for forgiveness, Frank Rutledge, so 
I forgive you the wrong you did me, I was trust- 
ing and guileless, and I gave you the whole love 
of my soul. You grew weary of it, and gave it 
back tome. I then learned to know I had rested 
on a slender reed, and I turned to Him who never 


you, but I can never again trust you as I once 
did, There would not be happiness without per- 
fect confidence. In the future we can only be 
friends.” 

“Try me—try me by any test you desire, be- 
fore you decide.” 

“Could I try you better than I have done? No, 
Frank, I could not risk my happiness again. God 
knows I would not willingly pass through the 
ordeal the second time !” 

She paled, and he saw her shiver in the warm 
sunlight. 

*‘One question more, Laura; do you love 
another ?” 

**I do not ; henceforth my love is locked in my 
own soul, to go forth only to God and His suffer- 
ing children.” 

‘There is no hope, then?” 

“None. We part now, Frank Rutledge. May 
God’s blessing be upon you in the battlé of life. 
Write ‘Excelsior’ on your banner, and bear it 
upward upon every breeze. Be a hero, and do 
not fail to strive to reach the land where all our 
frailties are laid down, and ‘ we will know, even as 
we are known.’ If our paths ever cross, let me 
know that you have kept steadily in yours, asI 
hope to walk mine with fearless steps.” 

“The way is dark—black as yonder coming 
cloud. Go out with me to meet the contest, and 


“TI may not—I cannut. Farewell!” She waved 
after her. She faltered, turned, looked back upon 


him as an angel might upon a mortal’s love, and 
then went on, and he was alone. Alone with his 





“Water, for God’s sake, or I die!” wailed out 
the pleader, and she gave ittohim. Their paths 
had crossed. Frank Rutledge and Laura Wells 
were again face to face. Proeuring an ambulance, 
she had him removed to the Confederate hospital, 
and throygh long days and nights she watched 
beside him until he was restored. 

Seven years from their parting, the war-storm 
broke over the United States, and Frank Rut- 
ledge, brave and patriotic, joined the Federal 
army in defense of the Union he loved. He com- 
mandeéd a company from his native city, and none 
was more loved or honored than the young cap- 
tain. 


Laura Wells had gone to a Southern State with 
her aunt, who had been recommended by the 
physicians to try its balmy air. ‘Two years Mrs. 


Fairleigh lingered, and then died, blessing her ~ 


niece, who had been her companion and nurse. 
Two years’ residence had endeared the noble, 
warm-hearted Southermpeople to her, and Laura 
determined to make her home among them. 
When the war began, she espoused the Southern 
cause, and her whole heart was enlisted for its 
people. She gave the bulk of her fortune to arm- 
ing and equipping the soldiers, gnd establishing 
hospitals for the sick and wounded, Finally, her 
patriotism became enthusiasm, and she went her- 
self to the hospitals. When the storm of conflict 
thundered at Manassas, she went thither, and 
many a friend and foe learned to bless the pale- 
faced woman, and none more gratefully than 
Captain Rutledge. When he was sufliciently 
recovered, she sought a parole for him, and the 
authorities gave it unhesitatingly, for all knew 
Miss Wells to be true to her espoused cause. 

He called at her boarding-house a few evenings 
after his parole was secured, and once more he 
endeavored to break her resolution, once again 
sought the boon of her love. 

“No, Captain Rutledge,” she replied ; ‘‘ we are 
further apart than ever. While I can honor your 
patriotism, I am a rebel, and as such, cannot give 
you my hand, even were I otherwise inclined. 
Each of us believe we are right ; we cannot say 
now which will be successful—the future will tell. 
God will give the victory to that He sees best. 
Go back to your duty, and I will as faithfully 
abide by mine. We need not be enemies, though 
we may chance to differ in sentiment.” 

‘Enemies, Laura, never! I have no individual 
hatred, though I cannot love your section. Ifmy 
cause be triumphant, our Union will, at least, be 
indebted to a rebel woman for one brave soldier ; for, 
God helping me, I mean to give arm, fortune, and 
soul to the cause of my country, and to you will 
be the honor, if any I achieve.” 

‘While I cannot, do not wish your side success, 
Frank Rutledge, I honor your determination to 
do your duty in that you deem right. Though 
we be only friends, you are the only tie, besides my 
country and its bleeding sufferers, that binds me 
here, and I can but rejoice in your personal 
success,” 

“If, when the, contest is over, Laura, I come 
back to you with my name untarnished, and lay 
down the heart that beats only for my country and 
you, will you accept the offering? Or, if I fall, 
will you believe the past was atoned ?” 

She could not in such an hour, when it was, 
perhaps, their last earthly meeting, send him forth 
hopeless again. It was a stern batile between 
love and duty ; but the human conquered. 

“Tf, when it is over, Frank Rutledge, you come 
forth with firm principles and a true heart, I will be 
your wife. Andif you fall’—she shivered at’ the 
thought—“‘I hope we may meet in the here- 
after.” 

He started to raise her hand to his lips, but she 
drew it from him. 

**Not now. I cannot let your lips press my 
hand while you stand before me the recognized 
enemy of my country. When it is over, we will 
either be one or forgiven foes; and then— Fare. 
well until our paths again cross.” 

Year after year wore on, until four had passed— 
those four bloody years that stain the escutcheon 
of our country’s fame, whose history was written in 
blood. Capt. Rutledge passed through unscathed. 
Amid all the mortality and fearful carnage, some 
invisible shield turned aside the bullets which 
hissed around him. He was gallant and fear- 
less. Bravely he led his men into battle, and 
though he brought them ort oftentimes lessened 
in numbers, yet it was with gallant tread. He 
was promoted to colonel, and still his dearest 
hope was to win the object of his love through 
devotion to his duty. 

And when i: was over, and the fate of war was 
decided in behalf of the Union ; when the worn- 
out remnant of the Confederate army had sur- 
rendered, and Richmond was occupied, Colonel 
Rutledge, flushed with victory and fame, sought 
her, and found only a grave. Laura Wells was 
sleeping her last sleep in the city cemetery, sur- 
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rounded by the mounds of her fallen countrymen. 
Standing over the grave, with bowed head and 
aching heart, Colonel Rutledge resolved anew to 
press onward in his noble career, and that grave, 
with its pale sleeper, should be his talisman. 

A Confederate soldier, who was removing the 
remains of a comrade, turned to him and asked: 

“* Did you know the lady. who lies there ?” 

The officer bowed. 

“Well, sir, she did more for the Confederate 
cause than many a soldier. Had our boys all been 


as true as she was, you would not have been our 
ceaquerers,” 


H cdid not notice the boastful tone as he would 
have’ done on any other occasion, for it wag a 
tribute to her, and the soldier went on: 

“She contracted the fever, nursing in the hos- 
pitals after the battles around the city last 
summer. She labored day and night for our 
wounded boys, and it ended as we all feared—she 
was laid there.” 

“Though I fought on the other side, sir, I 
honor that woman's grave ;” and he turned from it 
with bared head, 





“Way doesn’t Colonel Rutledge ‘propose to 
gome of us?” laughingly asked one of a group of 


young ladies in a Northern city. “He is hand- | 


some and fascinating, 


and then, he was such a 
gallant officer.” 


“Tcan tell you,” answered Mark, now Captain 


Webster. “A sorrow has fallen on his life; he 
will never marry. He loved and lost the noblest 
woman—pardon me, ladies—I ever knew. But for 
the knowledge that he loved her, I would have 
tried to induce her to become Mrs. Webster. She 
a in Richmond during the war, a rebel to the 

“Arebel! Oh, horrors!” exclaimed each voice, 
“Colonel Rutledge love a rebel woman.” 

**Yes, with his whole soul, as only Rutledge ean 
love with his brave heart; and what he is to-day 
is through her influence; for when he was a 
young man, he was the fairest sample of an 
indolent scamp I ever saw.” 

“And you think he will never love again?” 
questioned one, 

“Never. He will go on unmoved in spite of 
your fascinations, ladies ; rise to eminence, and, 
meyhaps one day will keep bachelor’s hall in the 
White House; and I advise you, if you wish for 
peace of mind only to look and admire. He is 
not one to wear sorrow lightly.” 

Truly did Laura Wells say, “It is easier to 
bear grief at seventeen than later.” 

Reader, we are done. If Colonel Rutledge 
should ever &eep bachelor’s hall in the White 
House, you may see him. 








A BOLD SPORTSMAN. 


THERE was a bright light (the one that guided 
me) shining through the window, through which 
I ventured to look, and saw a fine, burly, King- 
Henry-the-Eighth-looking man, with an enormous 
red beard, and shaggy hair hanging over his 
shoulders, sitting at his ease in an Indian re- 
clining chair, with his heels cocked up Yankoe 
fashion. His solar topee was on the table beside 
him, as also several bottles of wine, or liquor ap- 
parently, and a goblet of water. He wassmoking 
@ hubbul-hubbul hookah, ‘with great seeming 
gusto, and solacing himself with occasional 
draughts of brandy-pawnee. He wore the ortho- 
dox white hunting or jungle costume of India, 
and was a rough, but fine, gentlemanly-looking 
man withal. I could see at a glance he was 
an Englishman ; and I knew my toils were over 
for that day. I rapped at the shutters, 

**Holloa! Who the devil are you?” cried my 
ved-bearded friend. 

*T am a traveler, and a Yankee.” 

Quite enough. Come in, old fellow.” 

I was welcomed with ail the warmth of Indian 
hospitality. I found this gentleman, who had 
lived for above three years in this wild jungle 
abode, had once been an officer in the Bombay 
artillery. He had got into some scrape and was | 
tried by a court-martial and dismissed the service. | 
Determined never to return to England, he be- 
took himself to the Wynaud jungle. He had been 
avery expert and keen sportsman when in the 
service ; above all, he was a crack elephant-slayer. 

Now, to kill elephants (where they abound as 


| shot through the brain. The remainder of the 
| herd stood still as if paralyzed. Then a Moplah 
| crept up to the daring sportsman and ga¥e him 
| snother loaded rifle, taking the one discharged. 
Again the rifle went to the shoulder with the same 
| deliberation, and the flash and the report were 
attended with the same result—a second elephant 
fell dead without a struggle, but a slight quiver- 
ing of the muscles, This was repeated until every 
| rifle was discharged, and twelve elephants lay 
| dead before my daring companion. Meanwhile, 
as before, the remainder of the herd remained 
| Still, silent and motionless, as though petrified. 
| Then a Moplah approached the hunter with a 
| tattoo. He turned his back to the herd, sprang 
| on the pony, and rode for his life. I was not slow 
| te follow his example. 
| Nosooner had he jumped on the tattoo’s back 
| than a roar I shall never forget came from the 
| before silent denizens of the forest. Loud as the 
| report of a great gun, it seemed like the prolonged 
| sound of many thousand trumpets, and had 
| barely ceased when, in military parlance, the 
| elephants broke, and, dispersing in all directions, 
| started in pursuit of us. 
“Stick to me,” said my friend. ‘ Don’t let the 
ngle get you down, or you’re a dead man ;” and 
away, tearing through the undergrowth, rushed 
| Our ponies, apparently as anxious to quit the 
| vicinity of their gigantic pursuers as we were. 
| Ifdanger is the great element of excellence in 
| hunting, commend me to elephant-shooting ; 
before it fox-hunting, even over the biggest coun- 
| try, pales into child’s play. The enraged brutes 
| puxsued us, with terrible impetuosity crashing 
| through the forest and sometimes gaining a fear- 
ful proximity tous. But my friend’s eye for the 
country beat their superior force and great 
| strength when I thought once or twice it was a 
‘gone coon” with me. He dodged through 
openings in the jungle, making sharp turns and 
baffling his parsuers, until we were quite out of 
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sight or hearing of them, when he pulled up in 
an open glade, took out his brandy flask, and 


| handed it to me, laughing. ° 

| Which part of the performance do you like 
| best,” he said, “ the first or the last ?” 

| Well, as Paddy said,” I replied, “if there is 
any difference, it’s all the same as to danger and 
excitement. But what use are the elephants 
where they are ?” 

“JT shall go back with my men to-morrow even- 
ing,” he said, “and cut off the tusks; most of 
them are worth 300 rupees the pair, besides a 
hundred rupees for killing each one.” 

I passed another evening with the elephant- 
slayer, and resumed my journey next morning, 


SEPULCHRE, 


Or Sacred Bush, devoted to Sepulture in 
New Caledonia. 


In tho vicinity of the residence of Aliki-Kaki, 
the chief of one of the principal tribes of New 
Caledonia, and in the midst of a forest peopled 
with immense trees, is found one of those mys- 
terious thickets consecrated to sepulture. These 
thickets are called ‘*The Sacred Bush,” and it is 
not without danger and difficulty that the stranger 
in New Caledonia can approach such spots. The 
dead, as represented in our engraving, wrapped 
up in bundlets and stretched upon a hammock, is 
suspended from the branches of a lofty tree. 
Among certain tribes of the south-east, they place 
the corpse against the irunk of a tree, which is 
adorned with sculptures, and to which it is fast- 
ened with ligaments. 

When the head of the deceased has become re- 
duced to a skeleton, the relations carry it to the 
foot of an immense tree selected for an idol, in 
the centre of the ‘*Sacred Bush,” and which is 
supposed to protect the funeral abode. Here is 
also the spot where the offerings are deposited. 
This ceremony the aborigines perform at night. 
They bring fruits of various kinds in vases, and 
cook them for the dead. When the cooking is 
over, the relations deposit the offering by the side 
of ihe remains, and no one ever touches that 





| which has then become sacred, 








THE FEARFUL MURDERS IN 
PHILADELPHIA. 





they do in Wynaud,) although a very profitable, 
is a very dangerous occupation. In fact, it is 
seldom done for pecuniary profit, although fre- | 
quently by officers for sport. My host, being 
without other means of living, determined upon 
** doing the great Shikar,” as the natiyes call it, | 
for profit; and he killed a fabulous ®mount of 
elephants during his long sojourn in Wynaud, 

We passed a very jolly evening, and in the 
morning I had an opportunity of witnessing the } 
prowess of my host. } 

” * * * « * | 

After twenty minutes’ struggling through un- | 
dertangle, we came upon an open glade of the 
most beautiful turf I ever beheld. My companion 
dismounted. The Moplas gave him the rifles, 
which he carefully loaded in succession and re- 
turned ‘to their bearers, except one, which he 
retained himself. Presently I heard a loud crash- 
ing among the trees, and, looking in the direction 
from which it came, for the first time saw a herd 
of wild elephants trooping through the jungle, 
putting aside the boughs and breaking down 
great arms of trees with the greatest ease. 

*“* Now,” said my friend, “‘you must look to 
yourself. I shall stand right in the path of the 
leading tusker. Keep with the Moplahs and 
watch me. When I jump on my tattoo and go, 
gallop after me for your life.” 

Before I had time to digest this advice, my 
companion had placed himself right in the track 
of the leading elephant, and there, with admirable 
coolness, he waited until the giant lord of 
the jungle was within twenty yards of him. He 
raised the rMle deliberately to his shoulder, 


pulled, and down fell the huge beast stone dead, 


On Wednesday afternoon, the 11th of April, 


| between two and three o’clock, the city of Philadelphia 


was stariled by the intelligence that an entire family 
had been slaughtered by a German laborer engaged in 
the service of the murdered man. The news spread 
rapidly, and the detectives were soon upon the ground. 
The following are the details of the horrible massacre, 
as ascertained and reported by the Evening Telegraph : 

Mr. Christopher Deering resided about one-half mile 
from the old Point House road, and within 500 yards of 
the site of the well-remembered Point House, about 
three miles below the Navy Yard, on what is termed the 
“Neck.” 

The dwelling-house, a two story frame, is located on 


| Jones’s lane, the barn and stable being a short distance 


off. Mr. Deering was a caffle-dealer, and a quiet, 
unostentatious man. He attended strictly to his own 
business, and thus won the esteem of all who knew 
him. He occupied the farm for five or six years, 
having rented it from the owner, Mr. James Mitchell. 
Besides his own family, he hada hired man living wiih 
him, a German, whose name none of the residents 


thereabouts could give; also a lad, named Cornelius | 


Carey, 17 years old, who was bound to Mr. Deering, and 
had been with him seven or eight years. 
| On Wednesday afiernoon the tearful discovery was 
made that the entire family, with the exception of 
the eldest child, a boy named William, 10 years 
of age, who happened to be paying a visit to a rela- 
tive, named Duffy, in West Philadelphia, were 
brutally murdered, asd their bodies thrown together 
in the barn, a short distance from the dwelling- 
house. In each instance the heads were knocked in 
and the throats cut, in some cases to_guch an extent 
| that they were nearly decapitated. ére they lay, a 
mangled mass ot humanity, piled one on top of the 
other. The father cf the family and Mrs. Dolan were 
found lying side by side in the barn, terribly disfigured, 
j and covered with hay; and in an adjoining sort oi corn- 


identification was almost impossible; the ages of the 


are as follows: 
tir. Christopher Deering, aged 37 years, 
Mrs. Julia Deering, aged 44 years.* 
John Deering, aged 8 years, 
Thomas Deering, aged 6 yearsy 
Annie Deering, aged 4 years. 


Mrs. Elizabeth Dolan, aged 45 yeare, 

Cornelius Carey, aged 17. 

The last seen of any members of the family was last 
Friday morning, when some of ‘the neighbors observed | 
two of the children going over the meadow, near the 
house, spparently chasing up some ducks. 

Instantly, on the discovery of the murder, all the | 
resources of the police were brought to bear, and on | 
the 13th the suspected person was found. 

The man arrestei is named Antoine Ganther. 
formerly belonged to the 6th Pennsylvania cavalry. 

The prisoner states that on Saturday, about 12 o’clock, 
he killed the boy, Cornelius Carey, while he was on the 
| hay-stack; but that another man, by the name of Jacob | 
Youder, formerly of the 11th Pennsylvania cavalry, 
killed the rest of the family. 

The announeement of the arrest of Antoine Ganter 
created the most intense excitement throughout the 
city. The news spread like wildfire, and vengeance 
against the prisoner was uttered on every side. An 
immense crowd collected around the police-station, at 
the State House, and threatened tg lynch the prisoner. 
A cousin of the murdered family wanted to take sum- 
mary vengeance upon him. The prisoner was finally 
removed in safety to the Moyamensing prison. 

Taking it altogether, it is one of the most terrible 
murders on record, and all its details the most merce- 
nary and sickening. 


He 











THE VOLCANIC ERUPTION AT 
SANTORINO. 

In this week’s number we publish a sketch 
of the singular phenomena which have recently occurred 
at the island of Santorino, off the Greek coast, showing 
the sinking of one island and the upheaving of another. 
from the action of the volcanic influences at work- 
Her Britannic Majesty’s ship Surprise was for a time 
anchored close to the scene of these strange occur- 
rences, 

We now possess accurate accounts of the volcanic 
phenomena in the Bay of Santorino. Mr. Erskine, who 
visited the spot in Her Majesty’s ship Pheebe, saw the 
second volcanic island rise out of the sea, like a foun- 
tain of lava, and as it rose high above the surface of the 
water, fragments of rock fell from its sides, when they 
cooled and cracked at angles, which left the masses 
‘without support. The first island of lava has now con- 
nected itself at both its ends with the island of Nea 
Kaimené, and the enclosed space forms a crater like 
the Solfatara, and is called the Volcano, being the centre 
of the volcanic action. Since Mr. Erskine’s return, Dr. 
Julius Schmidt, an able observer, and the other mem- 
bers of the scientific commission sent by the Greek 
Government, have transmitted regular and detailed 
reports of the various phenomena that have occurred. 

On the 20th of February, while the members of the 
commission were at the old crater of Nea Kaimené with 
their instruments, making observations on the volcano 
below, a fearful explosion arrested their attention, and, 
when they advanced to see the effect, a terrific eruption 
of flames, ashes and red-hot stones burst from the 
volcano, They had just time to spring for shelter under 
the overhanging Java of the old crater, but not until 
they had received a few burns on their skin and a few 
holes in their clothes, The fury of the eruption lasted 
only a few minutes, and when the wind had cleared 
away the smoke and ashes, they hastened to re-embark 
in the schooner at their disposal. The schooner, thottgh 
moored between Nea and Mikré Kaimené, at a much 
greater distance, was in considerable danger. The 
deck was sect on fire in several places by the red-hot 
stones, and the men engaged in cutting the moorings 
and getting the vessel out of danger, received several 
burns. A Greek vessel, which was taking in pozzolana, 
nearer the volcano, was set on fire and the captain killed 
on the spot by a felling stone. During the rest of the 
day only slight explosions occurred, but smoke and 
flames were seen to issue from the volcano, and during 
the night, on one occasion, flames made their appear- 
ance over the old craters, both in Nea and Mikré Kai- 
mené, and around the new island that continues to grow 
out of the sea. 

On the 224, a curious phenomenon, which has generally 
accompanied this eruption, displayed itself with singular 
majesty. A dense column, which had its form as clearly 
defined as if it had been a mass of dark purple basalt, rose 
slowly out of the volcano in the air. It was about 600 
feet in diameter, and ascended to a height of 4,000 feet. 
lt apppeared as if acentral column of fire glowed with 
a lurid coloring through a dense covering of ashes, 
mingled with smoke. For some time it preserved its 
columnar structure without yielding to the wind, but 
as the heavy matter fell, the smoke began gradually to 
disperse. It is interesting tocompare this phenomenon 
with the description which Pliny gives (Epist. vi., xvi.) 
the cloud that issued from Vesuvius in the form of an 
immense pine-t ‘mo velut trunco elata in altum 
—when Pompeii was destroyed and his uncle perished. 

The inhabitants of Thera are greatly alarmed, and 
ships have been sent to enable those to escape who 
desire to quit the island. The danger, if not really 
great, is magnified by its uncertainty. The force that 
casts up islands of lava from the depths of the sea may 
topple down the town of Thera from the summit of the 
precipice where it stands, 1,000 feet above the level of 
the sea, into the gulf below. Our view is taken from a 
drawing made by Mr. T. Baines, Fellow of the Royal 
Geographical Society, Great Britain. 











CATTLE DRIVING IN THE 
STREETS. 


We look back upon the persecution of the 


crib was found the body of Mrs. Deering, surrounded | generally, and throwing a quiet part of the city into 
by fotir of het childrett, all so terribly mutilated that | distress and confusion. : 


To see this thing in its perfection we will issue to 


children ranging from eight years to an innocent of | sight-seekers a few instructions. The best location ison 
fourteen months. The names of the persons murdered some street leading up from a ferry—ssy Christopher, 


Which leads up from the Hoboken Ferry. , There, at 
almost any hour of the day, the scene we have depicted 
isacted, A drove of what Solon Shingle calls “ cat-tail,” 
are hustled, shouted at, beaten with a long piece of 


| sapling, heavy endtgh to fell a bullock, until their 


| tongues loll from their mouths, and their eyes are 


Emma Deering, aged 14 months, 








| early Christians, and later upon that of the Jews, with | 


wonder and ablitirence, and cannot frame any reason- 


| able theory in our own minds for such cruelty and | 
| supineness in the minds of the many to the acts of the | 


| few, and yet every day in our own persons we are wit- 
| messes to acts as bad, and these we shall in the future 
think of with just as much abhorrence. 

We cite one of these in our engraving of cattle- 
driving. It isan example of what can be done to out- 
rage a million of people living in a great city, by a few 
wealthy men engaged in the business of buying and 

| selling cattle. These individuals control the trade, con- 
' trol the streets, buy up our law-makers, ride rough- 
| shod over the ordinances, and laugh outright when 
some over-goaded beast breaks away in its desperation 
from its persecutors, and runs amok through the streets, 
crushing and maiming, upsetting side-walk merchants, 
butting through shop-windows, destroying property 





filled with bloodshot and madness, Then their drivers, 
partaking of the very lunacy of the beasts, scream and 
shout, lay on the goads until the poor beasts have welts 
actoss their backs two inches in breadth, and dash on- 
ward through the crowded strect, mad with terror and 
blinded with the cloud of foul dust they raise’about 
them. Then are the drivers delighted, and fat butchers 
stand in entranced admiration to see the scores of crazy 
beasts and men—we give the beast preference—tearing 
along, monopolizing the sidewalk as well as the high- 
way, and making the able-bodied to fly before them, or 
trampling the old and infirm, the little one or the un- 
wary, under foot. Through the very busiest part of the 
town they go, stopping business, frightening horses, 
filling eyes, mouths and clothes with dust, stopping 
travel, getting even into Broadway, and at last reaching 
the pens or the slaughter-houses on the east side of the 
town, there to be turned into beef to feed the cpicurean 
citizens of New York and vicinity and breed disease, 
both from their filthy keeping and unwholesome car- 
casses, 

“Dost like the picture,” good people? And yet it is 
simple truth. 

The New Board of Health promise us reform on this 
point, and we shall have it, provided they can withstand 
the butcherly influence, and for a few weeks the cattle- 
drivers will. keep quiet and not kill anybody of con- 
sequence—a few old women and small children are not 
of consequence; but if, on the contrary, the Moloch 
should devour one or two wealthy citizens, a prominent 
politician or so, a leading editor, or Gen. Grant, there 
will be some hope that it will meet with a violent 
reform, 








EASTPORT, MAINE, AND THE 
FENIAN DENIONSTRATION. 

Te country has been thrown into a state of 
excitement during the week by the story of a Fenian 
raid upon Canada, by the way of Eastport, Maine, 
Thie raid has been long threatened by the Roberts- 
Sweeny wing of the organization, but as there seemed 
nd show of it, little attention was paid to the idea, 
until now it seems to have burst upon our north- 
eastern border with some earnestness. To give a clear 
idea of what is doing we will give one day’s telegraph- 
ing from Eastport : 

The Fenians are quiet to-day. 

The British steamer Rossini has sailed for St. An- 
drew. The steamer Pylades lics off Campo Bello 
Island. 

Two large English war vessels are heye now, with 
steam constantly kept up, port-holes open and every- 
by eg The Americans are wild, and consider it 
a challenge. 

American veterans are joining the Circles of Fenians. 
The Fenians are in convention. 

Both the English vessels are on the wrong track. 

Deserters from the English troops are. joining the 
Circles, and active recruiting of volunteers is going on. 

The Fenians have hired the Town Hall for three 
days, to hold meetings. There is an open session to- 


night. 

There is another large British steamer off Campo 
Bello, with a large force of men ashore at work. 

A number of Fenians left on a sailing vessel last 
night, secretly. 

A large steamer, with the American flag and private 
signal, has just gone up fhe river toward St. Andrews. 

SECOND DISPATCH. ’ 

The excitement continues. The Fenian’s public con- 
vention is in session. 

British war steamers are continually arriving, and 
patrolling the harbor and St. Croix River. 

Fifty Fenians have left in a schooner—destination un- 

own. 

A suspicious steamer, showing the American colors, 
has just passed into St. Croix River. 

There are Fenian arrivals continually. 

There has been a mysterious appearance of several 
cannon bought here by unknown parties. Cartridges 
are being manufactured here. 

There is tremendous excitement at St. Andrews, and 
volunteers are deserting, while numerous myst rious 
disappearances of numbers of Irishmen in the frontier 
towns are rumored. They are supposed to have jomed 
the Fenians. 

Whole families are flying from the border. 

The simple fact is that the Fenians have made some 
demonstration in that quarter, though to what effect 
time only will show. Another week will unravel the 
affair. We have an artist on the spot, and shall pic- 


torially report progress. 








A YEAR ACGO-AND TO-DAY. 


Never a nation since the world began that 
has had such violent changes, within the shortest 
possible space of time, as has this universal Yankee 
nation. Wa jumpéd in a month from a state of peace 
to an army ofa proffered million. We jumped in three 
years to a national debt equal to what Great Britain has 
taken a couple of centuries to make. We jumped into 
battles, such as the world has never known, and fought 
them, day after day, so joined to each other, that it 
became hard to tell where one ended and the other 
began. And just as rapidly as we rushed into these’ 
things, so rapidly did we rush out. 

O land, through years of shrouded nights 
In triple blackness groping 
Toward the far prophetic lights 
That beacon the world’s hoping— 
Behold! no tittle shalt thou miss 
Of that traneforming given 
To all who, dragged through hell’s abyss, 
Hold fast their grip on heaven, 

Little more than one year ago, the crack of the rifle 
and the clatter of armed men could be heard through 
all the land. The musket was held warily in hand, and 
the sword rested not in the scabbard. Dead men lay 
unburied beneath the Southern sun, and a million of our 
fellows were full in the avocations of war. 

To-day the clang and clatter is hushed. The soldier 
is honorably mustered out. He has exchanged the 
McClellan cap for the soft or the stove-pipe hat, and has 
embraced the employments of peace. His musket or 
sword has literally been beaten into a plow-share; and 
he has gone back to all the quiet ways of citizenship, 
not to again don the garb of war until a stern alarnm 
shall call him to the defense of his nativeland. lor 
the long deferrence of which time, let us pray. 

Therefore, oh, ransomed people shout! 
Oh, banners, wave in glory! 
Oh, bagies, blow the triumph out! 
Oh, drums, strike up the story! 
Clang, broken fetters, idle swords' 
Clap hands, oh, States, tovetber 
And let all praises be the Lord’s, 
Our Saviour and our 
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i - » i the | killed Alderman Maude, the old man havi at- 

peepee soa her intense disappointment, the report of the tris!| | “Stop!” she cried. “Two others are on ly provoked me by insulting words, while 1 was 

BY MISS R. V. ROBERTS broke off just where it had been made known that | stairs, watching this very door. ” doing my best to smooth his last hours, and hav- 

Pee , the chief witness, Phillis, had | Miss Pompess, this—this outrage——” Sleuth ing, in addition, con Shek tho annem to teeek: 

Loox how she sits! the shadowy lids half close, Then, finding Sleuth and Phillis still in their began. : with me, a the rty already 
Yet do not hide the dark eyes’ lustrous beaming, | bed-rooms (the latter she had left asleep, after a “Depends on you for all its meaning. I will be to me, when he took » oo my hum- 

The long brown tresses o'er her shoulders | night of secret struggle and anguish, of which Very frank with you. I hold here—nay, keep from happy home, to Anthony Mande, oi 

streaming, Clarissa knew nothing), Clarissa went out, and, me, or I open the door and call, and then I cannot — = I destr deneaeh — 

The fair cheek, deep’ning in its tint of rose ; was absent for nearly an hour, on business of a | 8#ve you!—I hold here a warrant for your appre AY a= of May 2, 1811, bat which: 
With airy visions doth her young heart teem nature that seemed to have greatly disturbed her ; hension for murder, issued by my father, on evi [ 7 , would have been witnessed had the 


And bright sweet fancies haunt her waking 
dream ; 


Sweet fancies that she scarcely understands, 
In all her slender grace of sixteen years ; 
Half shrinking from her thoughts with childlike 
fears— 

Half grasping at her hopes with eager hands— 
Too guileless yet.for aught like passion’s glow— 
Her thoughts are pure as those which angels 

know. 


She dreams of something that shall stir her 
heart, 
And wake it from its calm, unruffled sleep : 





A spirit brooding o’er the unfathomed deep, 

Summoning into being life’s best part ; 

Heaven’s sweetest gift, yet oft earth’s saddest | 
woe 

The mystery half she craves, half dreads to! 

know. 


Wishes, for what she cannot comprehend, 
Vague yearnings, for some good as yet un- | 
known, 
Some hidden treasure, to be hers alone— 
With maidenhood’s sweet bashful shrinking blend; 
And under all, one deep, pure, earnest thought, 
Life’s holiest duties thus she shall be taught. 


A strain of far-off music meets her ear, 
A pleading strain—it seemeth to beseech 
Some longed for gift—it scarcely needeth 
speech ; 
But now the singer's voice is drawing near, 
A rich, full, deep-toned voice, sings words 
which seem 
Now half to break, now mingle with her dream, 


The tender song that surely first was sung 
In Paradise ere evil entered there, 
And all was bright and holy, pure and fair, 
And heaven was near—‘‘and happy earth was 
young "— 
And since, how many thousand years have 
roiled ? 
How many wooings thus in song been told? 


She waketh from her dream with sudden start: 
Upon her brow and in her earnest eyes 
A world of deeper thought and mesning lies ; 
The misty veil hath risen from her heart, 
She seeth now the thought with which she 
strove: 
Knowledge of woman’s destiny—to love. 


And to each woman’s heart there comes this hour, 
Sooner or later, when she yearns to cling 
Around some stronger spirit, and doth bring 

Her treasured-up aftections, all to pour 
Into one being—which, with wayward sway, 
Perchance casts gift and giver both away. 





But thou, sweet dreamer, wilt not know this fate ; 
To thee will many cares and griefs be given, 
But all will only lead thee nearer heaven, 

And draw thee closer to thy heart’s true mate ; 
While thou, a gentle wife, wise, tender—sweet, 
Shalt all his life’s high purposes complete, 


Bound £) the Wheel. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “GUY WATERMAN’S MAZE,” 
**REUBEN’S WAR,” ETC. 


CHAPTER LXXXII.—BROUGHT TO BAY. 








TERRIBLE was the silence of that journey to | 
Dover—a silence that no one of the three persons 
attempted to break, Stage after stage the post- 
horses were exchanged without either of the | 
inmates of the carriage venturing to leave it; for 
there was not one of the three that would not 
have been in mortal fear as to what the other two 
might say during an absence, however brief. 

On arriving at the hotel at Dover, Clarissa’s first 
inquiry was when she would be able to obtain a 
London evening paper, in which she expected and 
dreaded to find a verdict. She learned she would 
not be able to get one till about eight o’clock next 
morning, but that then the latest edition of the 
Globe always reached the hotel. 

“And when to-morrow morning’s London 
paper ?” , 

**Not till the afternoon, about five,” was the 
answer. 

Both question and answer were heard by Sleuth 
and Phillis without comment. 

They took supper together, as silent, aud almost 
as wan as a party of ghosts; and then, with a few 
and formal words, separated—Sleuth to go to his 
chamber, which was on the same (an upper) floor, 
and the two ladies to a room just over his. 

Clarissa had waited for this time to speak out, 
but found Phillis so overwhelmed by sleep, fatigue, 
and depression of spirits, that she judged it wisest 
to lether recruit her strength ; and so they held 
no serious talk, and Phillis was, or appeared to 
be, almost immediately deep in slumber. | 

As to Clarissa, she pondered hour after hour on 
Anthony’s position—on what had happened in the | 
court ; what he would think of or fear for her; 
and then, when she became too excited to dwell 
on such themes, she turned to the morrow, and to | 
the dreadful ordeal before her, in which appeared, 
veiled and dim, all ideas of duty, all prospects of 
success. 

But she, too, at last slept. 


> = > ? 








It is ruddy morning, and the long-looked-for 
paper—the Globe ‘ein Clarissa’s hana; but, to | 





for when she returned and saw her face in the 
glass of the sitting-room, where breakfast was 
getting ready, she stood literally appalled at the 
change of a few hours, and still more at the 
danger that je would suspect something if he saw 
her as she then saw herself. 

Running up to Phillis, she did not meet him, 
and found he had not sent any message or call ; 
80 she bathed her face for some time, and thus 
brought back the blood to it a little, before she 
ventured to converse with Phillis. 

Phillis was dressing, and something in the man- 
ner of her doing so—a certain shy carefulness— 
struck Clarissa, but she could come to no definite 
conclusion, and therefore was silent. 

After breakfast—during which she noticed an 
equally strange expression occur at intervals on 
Phillis’s face—she heard, while writing a letter to 
her father, a whisper exchanged as Sleuth passed 
out of the room; end then, five minutes later, 
she saw Phillis also open the door, and go out, 
professedly to her bedroom, to arrange her dress 
for the marriage, which was to take place at noon 
on the day following, in an exceedingly quiet 
manner. Clarissa accepted the appearance of 
things just for a moment—for a moment only— 
for the next thought was one that sent her like a 
wild creature to the door to listen, and then up 
the stairs, where she found Phillis dressed, bonnet 
on, just going forth. 

Ashamed of the deception, and yet blushing a 
little at it, Phillis begged her to forgive ber, for it 
meant no harm, but that Sleuth had suggested 
that it was not pleasant for any of them to have 
Clarissa at the marriage, and—— 

‘And therefore,” suddenly interrupted Clarissa, 
**he thinks he will deceive you into doing an act 
that would leave you hopeless ever of heaven’s 
mercy-——” 

‘*What—what do you mean ?” faltered Phillis, 

“Only this: he knows—oh, most far-sighted, 
most honorable of men!—he knows that if yoy 
are his wife, he cannot then be injured through 
you or your evidence—no, not even if Anthony 
were on the scaffold before you both!” 

Phillis tore off the garments that were to have 
been her wedding garments, and said, with a fierce 
light in her eyes : 

** What I may say or do now, as regards myself 
and him, I know not. Heaven helpme! I am 


‘réckless, But as regards you and Anthony, you 


shall see that I did not ever intend, for a single 
instant,{to be capable, or allow him to be capable, 
through me, of so frightful a crime as—as you 
have at times thought of in connection with me. 


Bad—bad as I have been—how evil I dure not; 


yet realize to myself—but it is not too late: no. 
Come!” 

““My own dear Phillis! I am not deceived, 
then! Doubting you a hundred times, as I have, 
in thought, always my heart has said, ‘ She is true 
to you! she will be true to you!’ ” 

“T will; try me! But stay! Let me not over- 
rate my powers. It may be very selfish, but I am 
only strong with him when he wrongs me. It 
were dangerous for you to expect too much, I 
wish—from my soul 1 wish—to do what is right. 
But now—when he is behaving so well to me— 
even if I confront him with this new lie—this new 
and most horrible fraud upon me (for he knows— 
he knows, what I could not tell you before—that 
it is not him only that I seek to save, but Mr. 
Maude, and Mr. Mande’s rights as well) I—I fear 
if you exact too much from me——” 

** Phillis, if I speak—if J deal with him—if J do 
what, three days ago, I did not think God had 
given me the power even to dare to te 
asa possible reality—if I do this, will you then 
aid me? Will you, then, support me? Will you 
abide, word by word, act by act, before his very 
face, by your confession to me ?” 

* That is what I am cowardly enough to wish 
you to ask metodo. ThatIcan do, at any cost 
to myself, if you again pledge your word to me 
that, if Mr. Maude be found ‘ Not Guilty,’ you will 
not, directly or indirectly use, or allow to be used, 
the power I put into your hands, to injure him, 
who—do not despise me—I believe, even yet, will 
be my husband.” : 

“I bind myself and Mr. Maude to that, but on 
the preliminary condition that I may use every 


| power that I can bring to bear upon him now, 


before we know ‘the issue of the trial, to obtain 
from him all we both wish and need.” 
“Oh, yes!” said Phillis. ‘Now, then, it is J 
who ask you to trust! I feel I shall not fail you.” 
* * * * * * 


The wretched luncheon—following in due course 
of time the wretched breakfast—is over, scarcely 
touched by either of the persons present. Sleuth 
feels something in the very air that alarms him, 
even while ke persuades himself the women’s faces 
mean merely anxiety for the upshot of the trial, 
and for what may have to follow. 

But when the luncheon things are taken away, 
and the room is all their own, Olarissa, often mur- 
muring an inward and agitated prayer for strength 
and light, rises, walffs to the window, then goes 
to the door, locks it, and returns half-way, facing 
Sleuth, who has leaped to his feet. 

** Mr. Sleuth,” said Clarissa, her voice trembling 
and yet filled with a kind of and 
piercing quality of tone, “will you look to the 
window ? The two men who stand there, they 
wait for you and are under the direction of a 
magistrate who knows my father and trusts me!” 

Sleuth went—how, he knew not—and there saw 
two unmistakable officers of justice. Near them 
—but not seemingly belonging to them, appear- 
ing a8 a mere looker-on—stood Esau. Then he 
seemed about to rush at or past Clariasa, 


cence laid before him by me. And my witness I 
am now prepared to put before you, unless even 
at this last and dreadful hour you will be wise, 
and silence her and me by your own confession of 
the truth!” 

Sleuth’s livid face showed how accurately he 
estimated his danger. 

** Will you—will you tell me this? Have you 
heard anything? Is—is Anthony found ‘Not 
Guilty?’ ” 

“It he were, and you were once arrested, and 


ter, help you, but must let you go to your fate, I 
| do not yet know the verdict, and there is time for 
you, time for truth, time for restitution, time for 
repentance, perhaps—oh, with my whole heart do 
I wish it!—time for heaven’s forgiveness, and 
such use and enjoyment of life in another country 
as this true-hearted, however erring woman, can 
help to give you. Mr. Sleuth, we waste time. 
There are before you all the materials you want. 
It is your life that is ebbing, like the sands in an 
hour-glass, while you stand there, gazing idly on 
me. Write!” 

Sleuth dropped down into a chair, took pen and 
paper, and waited, not again raising his face. 
Phillis had risen and gone near to Clarissa, and 
was now further off from him than Clarissa her- 
self. He saw and understood that movement. 
Clarissa began to dictate, and drew with her left 
arm, by a natural womanly and most fortunate 
instinct, Phillis toward her as she spoke, who 
leaned against her as if she were a child protected 
by its mother. 

“* J, Richard Sleuth, am the real murderer of my 
uncle, Silas Maude,” 

**Who dares to say so?” asked Sleuth, 

‘Richard, I have said so. {, who feel I have 
been, by my guilty connivance in many things, 
responsible for all.” 

So said Phillis, drawing €ourage from Clarissa’s 
behavior and success. 

“Mr. Sleuth, will you write?” demanded Cla- 
rissa, again. ‘‘ Use what phraseology you pleake, 
excuse yourself as you can, but oh, beware of 
vitiating, as regards your own conscience, the 
value of this to you in the future day!” 

**T will not write blindly to any woman’s dicta- 
tion. Tell me, once for all, what is charged 
against me, and I will answer you.” 

* Phillis, I ask you to speak. Did this man 
wear the coat so often spoken of—the coat in 
which he went to examine the safe ?” 

** He did.” 

‘* Did he secretly reload his pistol ?” 

** He did.” 

** Did he change the burning wadding ?”” 

**T believe he did.” 

“Did he tell you he had then, that night, ob- 
tained the codicil ?” 

‘Yes. He said he had it in his hands before 
the murder, but it was taken away by the bur- 
glars.” 

** Did that wretch Bob come to you as a peddler, 
evidently looking for Sientin, and did you or your 
godmother tell him facts that now make it clear 
he was seeking proof of the value of the codicil?” 

* Yes.” 

“ Anthony could not, then, have hidden it where 
it was found ?” 

“ No.” 

Mr. Sleuth will you write all that? Stay! You 
ask for all. Phillis, brave girl, one word more, 
and then I hope one day to show you and him 
that it is you who have saved, not you who now 
destroy him. Did you, or did you not, when you 
came to the door of the bedroom, hearing the 
two shots, and was too alarmed to enter, did you 
then see through the key-hole, in addition to all 
you have told me before, this man reading a paper, 
which you at the time believed to be a will or cod- 
icil in Anthony’s favor, as the alderman had told 
you, when he sent you off with the letter to fetch 
Anthony, that he was trying to draw it, so as to 
be prepared against accident ?” 

Phillis hesitated—just a little ; but Clarissa gave 
her time, and merely pressed her a little more 
tenderly with her encircling arm ; and although 
Sleuth, in one wild look, endeavored to stem that 
last torrent of destruction which was to 
away all he possessed, Phillis did not venture to 
meet hie gaze, but said faintly : 

“« T—I have already said so. I cannot now deny 
my words.” 

“Well,” said Sleuth, after a pause, and with a 
deep maliciousness of feeling that boded ill for 
Phillis’s future—“ if you—my wife that is to be— 
care so little for ruin, I don’t see why I should.” 

At these bitter words, Phillis, leaving Clarissa, 


him, crying : 

“Richard! Richard! it is my own guilt I con- 
fess, as well as yours. After the alderman’s death, 
I guessed what you were doing. I would have 
been silent, but for reasons you know, I am and 
have been in the deepest wretchedness ever since. 
I want now, you and I, dear, dear Richard, tothrow 
it off; obtain this noble lady’s forgiveness, and 
then I will—oh, believe me, I will be true to you, 
comfort you, love you, obey you, ever, ever more, 
as my dear and honored husband!” 

Sleuth seemed moved a little at this. He kissed 
her, and took her up, saying : 

“Stand here, and see what I shall write. Will 
you excuse me, Miss Pompess?” 

Sleuth began to write, and presently read aloud 
—strange to say, in a sonorous tone, not devoid 
of a certain sense of self-satisfaction 


“T, Richard Sleuth, one of His Majesty’s Jus- 


tices of the Peace, now tender my voluntary de- 





through me, I could not, as a magistrate’s daugh- | 


tottered to Sleuth, and fell on her knees before 


anlived. \ 
| “T have to add he was dying at the time, 
been kept alive for may ee perha 
beyond. the natural term of his existence, by 
of him who, in a moment 
bs h the extraordi nature 


rdinary 
and through at insult and 
ge : an act for which he trusts 
receive the of God and of his country- 
men, but which he cannot—wherever he may be, 
or however long he may Jive—hope to forgive 


** Will that do, Miss Pompess ?” 

“Let me read it,” she said, approaching and 
taking the paper. She found it was what he had 

it to be. 

“Mr, Sleuth, the codicil, if you please.” 

T_T have it not here.” 

“ Then, I fear, we cannot bring this business to 
a satisfactory énd, after all.” ? 

“I will look, if—if—you please, in my trunk in 
the bedroom.” 

“ Perhaps your pocket-book ?” 

= peckst-bock ? I—I think not. Strange! 
Here itis! Take it, and welcome!” 

“This in Anthony's posession, of course the 
previous will gives him his right without further 
question ?” 

Sleuth’s face was a sufficient answer. 

Clarissa glanced at that infernal memorandum 
on the back, which, more than anything else, had 
injured Anthony, and she was about to show 
Sleuth that Phillis had made even that mystery 
clear by confessing Sleuth had spoken to her 
privately about Anthony’s debts, and mentioning 
these very particulars about Slocum—how learned 
she knew not—long before the discovery of the 
codicil. 


But when she saw how the poor creature trem- 
bled as she contemplated the future, she felt she 
should do wrong to inflict any fresh pangs on her, 
now that she had achieved full success. So Phillis 
bch pe that weapon to be added to Sleuth’s 
, armory of evil recollections and moods. 

‘Do not fear, Mr. Sleuth—I open the door only 
for witnesses. Please to ring while I stand here.” 

Sleuth did so, 

In the presence of two witnesses—hotel servants 
—besides Clarissa and Phillis, Sleuth signed—all 
standing around him in deep silence—and then 
all signed after him. 

The moment the witnesses had withdrawn, 
Ciarissa went to him, now more agitated than 
ever, put the warrant into his hand, said, ‘I do 
believe you had tion—Phillis has convinced 
me of that,” S08 then how shall we record it ?— 
she kissed him on the cheek, and Sleuth dropped 
his head on the table and wept. And both the 
women wept with him, , i 

+ + * 


. * * 

The marriage has been too long delayed by 
these events to take place to-day, so it is settled 
for to-morrow, and Clarissa, in her uncertainty 
about 8 acquittal or condemnation, her 
feeling for and her dread lest Sleuth might 
even yet turn upon her, agrees to wait and play 
the brid ; and thus the time pazses till the 
boys are heard crying in the street : 

“The Great Trial! Verdict! Prisoner Guilty!” 

“No matter. Thank God he is safe!” mur- 
murs Clarissa. 

CHAPTER LXXXII.—HIMSELF TO THE LAST. 

Ir is night. Sleuth is tossing in his bed in all 
the throes of mortal passion—a prey by turns to 
hate, fear, shame, remorse, thirst for vengeance, 
and the blackest q 

That two womea have ruined all at last ! 
How easily he might have done something to save 
Anthony, if they had given him time, while, to 
some degree, saving himself! 


But the ! That was now the last and 
of Sleuth’s secret tortures. Had 
he but the codicil, he might, in all proba- 


but draw hie funds from this one. Fool! 


ciagi 
it HL 


be true? Did he dleep and dream that 
away from him a superb 
indulgence, ease, luxury, 


there, at all events. He would 
He would most likely have no choice but 
; still, it was worth thinking about, and 


dressed himself, stopping, at inter- 
a long time in intense silent thoughtfulness, 
sitting on the edge of the bed, now standing 
room just where he had brought himself to 
& pause, now drawing cautiously aside the blinds 
to look out upon the night. 

* No life need be lest. Of course not. 

“As to to property, I can remedy that 


—_ i 
“Hf I am injured myself, just a little—unluckily, 
I can't bear much pain—who shall dare to hint—? 
No. But how? 

“She put both saw her—into a pocket- 
book, ami that she put into the pocket of her 
Gress. What would she do with them when she 


? But shem under the pillow, most 
an me could mot—would not thrust them 


F 
é 


i 


F 





farther dway. How then?” 
Sleuth sat down, and began to write with the 


claration that it was not my cousin, but I, who | materials he had in a small writing-case close by, 





6 + nt ne wer matree 
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but after two or three lines he stopped, impa-} runs, hearing bat not heeding—not believing— ROMANTIC. FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 
tiently murmuring : Clarissa’s call to him to stop, who is in anguish Cun of the tok nein of the} Aw American gentleman traveling in Ireland 


** Act first, and then talk! I can be in no dan- 
ger, except that which I voluntarily incur. And 
I can trust myself that way. Indeed, I must 
venture further than my own shrinking will 
warrant, just because I know my weakness will 
keep me back—must venture a little more than I 
like, remembering it is to regain all. 

“Phillis? Well, if she likes the bed she has 
made, Ict her lie on it, but without me! She has 
settled me, quite. In fact, the whole scheme 
becomes only the more attractive if I can punish 
her. 

“Stay! No mistakes. I am sare, as things 
are, but ruined, hopelessly ruined in character 
and estate. Still I aw sare; and Phillis is pretty, 
and will be fond enough, poor fool; and I dare 
say I might forget all, and work myself up some- 
how, after many years of toil, and disgust, and 
obloquy. 

**Yes! and all the while I shall have to think of 
Anthony, the grand gentleman, with his beautiful 
wife, and the contrast he and I will be supposed, 
of course, to present, when I am nothing, he all! 
May all infernal— I think, once, if he would have 
been quiet about the past, I could have liked him, 
even while I envied him. Now I hate him as 
never, I think, before, did one man hate another. 
I wish, if I did venture anything, he were here 
to . 

“Pooh! This is the very way to endanger 
yourself, madman! 

“Do you, or do you not intend to act ?” 

. He went to his portmanteau, took out a pistol- 
case, from which he drew a pistol, and carefully 
removed the charge. 

“*T won’t trust myself at that game again, any- 
how. I’m not bad enough for that. But if I 
cannot manage one way, I must try another. If 
chance does not aid me—in her absence from the 
room—I must get Phillis away from her, and then 
frighten her! Unless, indeed—thus armed—I 
faced them both. Why not?” 

Again he stood paralyzed by doubt—whether to 
take the assured safety he had secured, with the 
beggary he so much dreaded; or risk he hardly 
knew what, but as he thought, a risk that might 
be prudently incurred, if only he were satisfied it 
was best. 

Anthony’s image—as a prosperous gentleman, 
overwhelmed with congratulations on his escape 
from so great a ‘“‘rascal’s schemes” as his 
(Sleuth’s)—decided him. He was in his trowsers, 
and he would put on nothing more. He took off 
his socks, and threw aside his braces, and ran his 
fingers throu7h his hair to scatter it with wild 
disorder. 

Then he collected his treasures—gold, bank- 
notes, and small matters of value—put them into 
his trousers’ pockets with the paper he had begun 
to write, saying : 

** All else must go.” 

He fetched from a dressing-yoom an extremely 
thick overcoat and put it on, to see how it would 
protect him ; then took it off fora time. He now 
drew the long white dimity curtains of his bed 
across a chair to support them, and fasten them 
so that he made them reach the window blinds, 
which were near—the top curtains to one window, 
the bottom ones to the other window. He put a 
chair by the bedside, and a candle on it, just as if 
he had been using it to read by, under the over- 
hanging curtain, but too low as yet to set iton 
tire. 

He saw the furniture, like the house itself, was 
old, handsome, but worm-caten, and extraordi- 
narily dry, and that it must burn, if once that 
single curtain by the bed’s head took light. The 
bedstead itself was an incipient and certain bon- 
fire. 

The women slept over him, He breathed hard 
through his nostrils as he thought of them; 
then, in a sort of realistic spirit, he put a news- 
paper on the table by the candle, and got on to 
the bed, and began to read it, or try to read it, 
while reserving yet one moment as his own before 
making a new and dreadful venture. But he had 
thought it well out. No life would be in danger, 
no property sacrificed but what he could repay. 

The newspaper catches fire, and Sleuth seems 
half-inclined, by his theatrical start, to try to cheat 
himself into the belief it was accident after all 
that set the fire going. 

He leaps from the bed, for he is startled by the 
suddenness and the gigantic instantaneous growth 
of the fire. 

He opens the door, and shouts to the whole 
household : ‘ 

“Fire! fire! fire!” 

He puts on his coat, dips a towel in the water- 
jug to carry in Lis hand, and then, after such a 
delay as he thinks gives time for him to seem to 
have put on his trowsers after being roused from 
sleep by the fire,.runs down to the floor below, 
shouting as he goes—and meeting people who 
take up the cry: 

“Fire! fire! fire!” 

He hammers at the door of the two women, and 
is answered by a shriek from within. 

‘Phillis! Clarissa! the house is on fire! The 
staircase will be impassable in an instani! Open! 
open!” 

PThe door is opened, and both the women stand 
there in their night-gowns, but wrapped in their 
traveling cloaks. 

“ Quick ! wait for nothing! or your lives are not 
worth two seconds’ purchase !” 

Out they came, and were met in the corridors 
by other guests; some shrieking, some urging 
calmness, all rushing down the stairs in a flock. 

They got safely to the bottom, and into a coffeg- 
room on the ground story; and there, the first 
fecling of terror over, they are all about—under 
the guidance of a thoughfal head-waiter—to go 
to an adjoining house, when Clarissa suddenly 
exclaims in a low tone to Phillis : 

“My papers! I must get them first !” 

“*¥ will fetch them!” cries Sleuth, who had only 
been waiting for some such excuse, and away he 








about his danger, for the“papers are not in the 

but in the landlady’s charge, to whom 
Clarissa—ever thoughtful where such interests 
were at stake—had confided them. 

Sieuth flies up, leaps over two or three stairs at 
& time, blinded, almost suffocated, but sure now 
of success, He pins the wet towel round his 
neck, so as to cover at pleasure the lower part of 
his face, drops to his knees to pass along the 
corridor; gets confused as to the room; goes 
crawling first into one,\then into another; grows 
frantic with the delay, is tempted on by the cooler 
air he finds as he advances, and by the fact that 
he is just able to bear it; but when at last he 
reaches the room, and knows it by things belong- 
ing to Phillis on the ground—a slipper and a head 
dress—he is scarcely able to rise to the pillow, the 
smoke is so dense, the heat so fearful, the flame 
outside the window so vivid, in spite of the inter- 
vening smoke, 

‘Not there!” He runs to the dressing-table. 
“Not there! Merciful heaven! is all this for 
nothing?” Again he hunts, but feels nowhere 
that which he seeks—the pocket-book with those 
damnatory papers inside, 

He must give it up while he is safe. Yes; he 
has failed—that is all, and must now make the 
best of things. *Tis a pity! He has failed, but 
he is safe. But he must hurry. The fire is fear- 
ful. Again, on hands and knees, he seeks his way 
back. As he approaches the staircase, he sees it 
suddenly all aglow—one rail of the banisters after 
another answering to the call of the flames, and 
laughing out, as in demoniac frenzy. That very 
staircase down which he must pass! 

‘Perhaps the stairs are burnt through!” crics 
the miserable man, in his first paralysis of terror. 

He reaches them, turns to descend on hands 
and knees, lest they may be too weak otherwise 
to bear him, and also in the hope to shelter his 
face, and thus he moves—his hands in torture, 
burning at every touch of the floor; his knees 
and naked feet the same. Thus he descends back- 
ward, tremblingly setting his feet on the stairs in 
succession ; each step growing hotter—more un- 
endurable. His shrieks for help now are heard, 
through all the roar and crackling of the fire, and 
through the confused hubbub of the people below 
and outside. He cannot descend! Again mora 
and more harrowing are his cries, which are 
answered from below, though he is too confused 
to know or distinguish what is said, 

He turns to face the seething, roaring gulf. 

And then in that awful moment there comes 
back to Sleuth the remembrance of his dream on 
the night of the day when Anthony, sitting on the 
bed of the murdered man, after nailing up the 
room, had given him the house and land which 
formed the scene of his crime. Now, as then, his 
foot seemed glued in blood to a spot from which 
he could not move it, either to go back or to go 
down, only now he had what he had not then felt 
—the unendurable bodily anguish of the fire. 
There was before him the very gulf he had then 
seen, And as he thought of it all, in that won- 
drous swiftness of soul which enzbles it to concen- 
trate almost any amount of thought and emotion 
into a space so brief as hardly to be calculable— 
Sleuth saw in the raging gulf of smoke and fiame 
beneath him the picture of his dream—the alder- 
man, with his white head thrown back, and his 
arms outstretched—but no longer toward his un- 
happy and forgiven daughter, but toward him 
(Sleuth), as if waiting for him, and beckoning to 
him by a look and gesture that Sleuth’s rocking 
brain could no longer resist. 

A hopeless glance backward, another still more 
hopeless downward in front, and then there is a 
leap, as of despair, into that awful caldron, which 
seems to Sleuth as if hell itself were opened for 
him in anticipation. He leaps madly forward, as 
if with one last despairing thought that he may 
land somewhere in sufficient safety, again to make 
fresh efforts. He leaps, and alights almost at the 
bottom of the staircase, but the weight of the 
falling body carries with it masses of the burning 
wood-work, no longer able to bearhim. A great 
roar, as of a giant’s exultation—a great, upward- 
shooting light—and all is over! 

* * * * al = 

Sleuth’s danger had kept Clarissa rooted to the 
spot where he had left her, till she was borne fur. 
ther off by the seething, swaying crowd, who 
shifted nearer and further off, just as the fire 
waxed or waned. 

In one of these excited movements, before the 
fall of the staircase with Sleuth, Clarissa got hold 
of the landlady and asked for her papers. 

** Oh, my dear young lady, they are gone!” 

The look in Clarissa’s face, and then the deadly 
whiteness, warned the landlady, and she was just 
in time to receive Clarissa into her arms, and lead 
her away into a neighboring house. 

> * * * * . 

When Sleuth’s dead body was found, after the 
fire had been partially got under, there was, also, 
found in his pocket, sheltered by the purse, a 
piece of paper, on which was written, in a blurred, 
indistinct, hesitating kind of hand, these words : 

** Moved by the tears of these two women, both 
dear to me, and by my cousin’s fate, I have con- 
sented temporarily to take on myself the burden 
of Anthony’s crime, so far as—— 

There ended the document, 
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A Specutattve Ourr.—One of the physicians 
of the Emperor Napoleon, M. Jobert de Limbelle, has 
recently become a lunatic and has in consequence been 
apd poy ye Three or four days before 

s took place, he went to call on a friend, and suadenly 
of the conversation he broke out into a 








listened for more than half an hour, but he was not 
very comfortable at seeing the then excited state of M. 
Pf Three or four days afterward he was not sur- 
then began to recall os wollen yA 4 - 
en the 
bs =n in Party, it is pouulbie that be mete 
y 8 is may be cured 
with his own remedies. 





| love you still more. I venture to 


Boulevards, Paris, received daily, for about a month, a 
little penny bouquet of violets. She found the bouquet 
in the box or with the door-keeper every evening as 
the play was about to begin, and this simple offering of 
an unknown love affected her, in spite of herself, 

While acting, she looked carefully around—at the 
boxes, the parquet, and even behind the scenes—but to 
no purpose; she saw nothing by which to recognize 
the man of bouquets, thereupon she gave her 
imagination free rein, and the imagination of an actress 
is very similar to that of other folks. . 

Was he a foreign prince, who wished to vate her 
heart before placing at her feet his crown and treasures? 
Or was he an artist, too bashful to declare his passion? 

She inte: ted the box-keeper, the tire-woman—in 
short, everybody employed in the theatre, but nobody 
knew anything about it. Still the ts came. 

“ Do they tell us that constancy is a chimera?” mur- 
mured she. 

One evening, as she entered the theatre,’ she 
received 2 fresh bouquet of violets, and this time the 
flowers were accompanied by a letter. ‘Ai last?”’ she 
said, and opening it by the light of a reflector, she read 
as follows: 

-** Mademoiselle: I have loved you for a long time, for 
is not beholding and loving you the same thing? Every 
day I come to admire you, to applaud you, to delight 
myself with the brightness of your eyes and the charm 
of your voice—” 

“ He must be i the house,” thought the actress, and 
she peeped through a hole in the curtain. The audi- 
ence had just commenced to assemble. She resumed 
the reading: 

“Of your voice. You are indeed beautiful and charm- 
ing, and happy are they who may approach you. What 
would I not give to be near you always? Would the 
— of all the world be worth one of your smiles? 

0. ” 


“Ah, that is nice!” she sighed; and turning the 
page she continued: : 
‘No! And yet I dare to love you—to tell you that I 
beg you not to reject 
my homage.”’ . 


“Ke begins to explain himself,’’ said she to herself, 
**andI shall know ’’—and she continued—“‘ my homage. 
If this expression of my love does not offend you, place 
this bouquet of violets in your bosom, Oh! then I 
shall be the happiest of men !”’ 

** Well,” said she, “no signature, no name given; 
but let us see—here is a postscript.” 

“ P. §.— If you are curious to know who writes to you, 
look up to the fourth tier; my legs will hang over!” 

The note dropped from the hand of the actress, and 
her arms nearly dropped from her shoulders, 
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LOUIS NAPOLEON AND THE SUL- 
- TAN OF TURKEY. 


Turse two monarchs, a few years ago, 80 
cordially united in the struggle to maintain the integ- 
rity of the Ottoman Empire, are both descendants of 
American ladies; the one a grandson and the other a 
great-grandson, The ladies weve born in the same 
neighborhood, on the Island of Martinique, one of the 
West Indies, hey were of French origin, and com* 
panions and intimate friends in childhood and youth, 
They were Josephine de Tascher and Miss S——. The 
history of Josephine is generally known. She went to 
France and was married to M. de Beauharnais, by 
whom se had one son, Eugene, and a daughter, Hor- 
tense. Some time after the death of Beauharnais, Jose- 


phine was married to Napoleon Bonaparte, and became 
Empress of France. 


present Emperor of France is her son by this marriage. 
But now for the romance of the affair: Josephine’s 
bosom-friend quitted the island of Martinique some 
time before she did. But the vessel that was carrying 
her to France was attacked and taken by Algerine cor- 
sairs, andthe crew and passengers made prisoners; 
but the corsair ship was, in turn, attacked and pil- 
laged by Tunis pirates, and Miss 8. was carried by them 
to Constantinople and offered for sale as a slave. Her 
extraordinary beauty and accomplishments found her 
a purchaser in the Sultan himself, and she soon became 
the chief lady in his seraglio, and Sultana of Turkey. 
Mahmoud II. was her son; Abdul Medjid was the son 
of Mahmoud; and the present Sultan, Abdul Aziz Khan, 
is the grandson of Mahmoud, Thus, the two sovereigns, 
who occupy 80 large a space in the world’s eye, are de- 
scended trom two American Creole girls, who were 
playmates in their youth, and as remarkable for their 
beauty and excellent dispositions as for their varied 
and singular fortunes. Both these women, in the 
height otf their power, remembered the friends of their 
youth, and provided munificently for their welfare. 
Many of the relatives of the Sultaness left the Island of 
Martinique and settled in Constantinople, where their 
descendants still reside and enjoy the favor of the 
Sultan. The Sultaness died in 1811, the Empress Jose- 
phine in 1814. 





A Srtr-Loapmya Sarp.—M. De Coraux, of 
Lyons, France, has invented and constructed a ship, 
which he claims can load or unload itself automatically 
in 40 minutes. The captain and the mechanician are 
the only crew on board, the working and the man:pula- 
tion of the vessel and cargo being all performed by 
steam applied to the ingenious machinery, The loading 
is carried on by trucks and wagons, which can contain 
corn, flour, bales, cattle, horses, etc. The vessel is, as 
may be a of a peculiar character, but its exterior 
bears all the signs of sea-worthiness. The great changes 
are on deck and the interior. The former is covered 
with lines of rail, reaching from one extremity to the 
other, while at midships there are two turn-tables. In 
front and rear there are two or mere immense cages, 
containing 8, 12, or 16 w: and the rails on which 
the wagons rest are adap exactly to the rails of 
the deck. A cable is hooked to the wagons, which 
traverse the deck throughout its length, and the stern 
of the boat having yyy — placed on a level 
with the quay, which is furnished with rails, or 
may be, eee pw a portion of a terminus, the wagons 
glide without the least interruption from the vessel to 
the land, and vice versa. 


Tue Lonpon Trmes.--The ‘‘ Lounger in the 
Clubs” of an illustrated contemporary, says: “If you 
have etudied the Times lately, you will have seen that 








Indeed, rumor says that its proprietors have been quite 
alarmed by ite vacillating conduct, the want of tore- 
sight of its conductors, ite egregious mistakes, and its 





consequeut loss of influence. The profits of the paper 
are as large as oo . larger — but 
prietors see and regret that its influence is decreasing 





Her daughter, Hortense, was mar- | 
ried to Louis Bonaparte, then King of Holland, and the | 





hired a pure native as a servant, who he thought could 
ive him information about the country. Obse’ a 
mtiful residence at some distance, the following 
colloquy ensued: 
Gent.—“ Patrick, who lives there ?” = 
Servt.—“ It’s Mr. Fitzgerald that’s dead, sir. 
Gent.—*“ What did he die of ?” 
Servt.—“ He died of a Thursday, sir.” 7 
Gent.—“ How long has he been dead, Patrick? : 
Servt.—* If he had lived till next Thursday, sir, he’d 
be dead a year.” 
Gent.—“‘Have you taken anything to drink to-day, 
Patrick ?”’ 
Servt.—*I wull, sir.” . 
Gent.—“ Well, what shall it be? will you toke raw 
Sense, or will you have grog, or shall I make you a 
iy?" 


Servt.—“ If your honor please, I will take raw liquor 
first, thin I can be drinking the grog while you are 
making the toddy.” 

A waaaisx cobbler, once in Rome, put forth a 
proclamation, that he’d be willing to disclose, for a du 
consideration, a secret which the cobbling world could 
ill afford to lose—the way to make, in one short day, a 
hundred pair of shoes. From every quarter, to the 
sight, there ran a thousand fellows; tanners, cobblers, 
boot-men, shoe-men, jolly leather-sellers—all redolent 
of beer and smoke, and cobbler’s wax and hides; each 
fellow pays his thirty pence, and calls it cheap besides. 
Silence! The cobbler enters, and casts around his eyes; 
then curls his lip—the rogue !—then frowns, and thers 
looks wondrous wise. ‘My friends,” he says, “’tis 
simple quite, the plan that I propose; and every one 0% 
I think, might learn it if you chose. A good shary 

ife is all you need, in carrying out my plan; so easy 
is it, none can fa‘l, let him be child or man: to make @ 
hundred pair ot shoes, just go back to your shops, and. 
take a hundred pair of boots and cut off all the tops! 


Tue New York Herald had the following 
startling caption to a lon : editorial: 

“Shall we have the cholera or some other dreadful 
disease in New York?” 

To which the Louisville Journal replied: 

“ You pays your money and you has your choice.” 


A wovutp-zr agreeable, taking his seat be- 
) ag Madame de Stael and the reigning beauty of the 
» Said: 
x How happy I am to be thus seated between a wit 
and a beauty !’’ 
“Yes,” replied Madame de Stael, ‘‘ and without pos- 
sessing either,’’ 


A apy was told, the other day, by a travel- 
ing gentleman, that every lady who had a small mouth 
was provided with a husband by Government. 

“Ith it pothibul?” said the lady, making her mouth 
as little as she could. 

The gentleman added: “ That if she had a large mouth 
she was provided with two husbands.” 

“My gracious!” exclaimed the lady, at the same 
time throwing her mouth open to its ful! extent. 

The gentleman became alarmed, made his escape, and 
bas not been heard of since. 


Woman (says the London Spectator), by a 
beneficent provision of nature, is exempt from the 
temptations tu gourmandise. Few women worth @ 
straw care a straw what they eat (?) and as few men do 
not care. To the last day of their lives the best and 
cleverést women will eat the horrid imitation of sponge 
called buns, and for those who can eat buns with a 
relish, gastronomy is an impertinence. 


Tue Rockland Gazette, in announcing the 
receipt of a new work, speaks thus briefly and to the 
point: ‘‘We have received a book, entitled ‘ Arabella: 
a Tale of Tenderness.’ The author is a fcol.” 


Bormeav being frequently called upon by an. 
idle, ignorant person, who complained to him that he 
did not return his visits. “Sir,” said the French 
satirist, ‘“‘ we are not upon equal terms; you cal] uoon 
me merely to get rid of your time; when I call upon 
you, I lose mine.” 


Tue past fall, as a lady, modestly attired, 
was on her way to the city of New York, on board one 
of the Hudson River night boats, she sat quietly reading 
in the lady’s cabin, when a flashily-dressed dame, mis- 
taking her for a servant, rather rudely accosted her 
with: 

“Do you know this cabin is for the ladies ?”’ 

“Certainly I do,” was the answer; “and have been 
wondering tor some time why you are here!” 


*¢I pon’r want mother to marry again,” said 
a little boy, one morning, at the breakfust-table. 

“Why not?” was asked, wlth some surprise. 

“Because,” said he, “I’ve lost one father, and I 
don’t want the trouble of getting acqu@ated with 
another.” 


An elderly lady, telling her age, remarked 
that she was born on the 23d of April. Her husband, 
who was present, observed: 

“I always thought you were born on the Ist of 

ril ?”’ 


** People well might think -so,”’ replied the lady, “‘im 
the choice I made of a husband.’”’ 


Tuexr is much wisdom in a few words spoken 
by an English farmer, who advised ‘to feed land before 
it is hungry, to rest it before it is weary, and to weed it 
before it is foul.” 


‘‘Morurr, did you hear sissy swear?” 

“No, my dear; what did she say ?” 

“ Why, she said she wasn’t going to wear her darned 
stockings to church!” 


A youne lady, whose father is improving the 
family mansion, insists upon having a beau window put 
in for her benefit. 


Wrra what letters should poets and historians 
write? With E E (ease). 


“‘You labor too hard on your composition, 
doctor,” said a flippant clergyman to a venerable 
divine; I write a sermon in two hours, and think no- 
thing of it. : 

“So do your congregation,’’ quoth the doctor. 


Tne tears we shed for those we love are the 
streams which water the garden of the heart, and with- 
out them it would be dry and barren, and the gentlo 
flowers of affection would perish. 


A newsparer editor says he felt called upon 
to publish Father Lewis’s sermon on the “ Locality of 
Hell,” as it was a question in which nearly all his read- 
ers were deeply interested. 


**Jonnny, how many cakes did you have on 


Christmas day ?”’ 
« Pive: first a sponge cake, than an almond cake, then 


a currant cake, then a sweet cake, and then a stoma- 


cake!” 


Henry Warp Bercuer says, that he would 
as soon go a courting with his father’s old love-letters, 
as go to church and carry a book to pray out of. 


“T gave not loved lightly,” as the man said 
when he married a widow weighing 300 pounds. 


Ax advertiser in one of the papers says he 
has a cottage to let containing eight rooms, and an acre 
of land. 


*“*] waaz the best wife in the world,” re- 
marked an ill-used husband; “she always strikes me 
with the soft end of the broom.”’ 


‘Ir is a great misfortune,” says La Bruyere, 
“not to have mind enough to talk well, nor judgment 
enough to be silent.” 


“j 
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U.S. COLLECE OF BUSINESS AND 
FINANCE, NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
* Educational Union of Business Men.” 


A meetine of m rchants, bankers and friends of 
education was held at the St. Nicholas Hotel on 
Saturday evening, 7th of April, to give expression 
and aid to the laudable efforts of the board of 
managers and executive officers of the “ United 
States College of Business and Finance,” New 
Haven, Conn., in founding an institution, whose 
course of study and business operations 80 worthily 
represents the needs of the mercantile and busi- 
ness professions. A number of those present 
were once students of Profs. Thomas H. Stevens 
and C. R. Wells, now the exccutive officers of the 
College. 


MEETING OF MERCH 





VIEW OF THE UNITED STATES COLLEGE OF BUSINESS AND FINANCE, AT NEW HAVEN, CONM, — 


The meeting passed resolutions/highly com- 
plimentary to these gentlemen, Ex-Governor Hcl- 
ley, and other managers, and pledged themselves 
te use their influence to increase the enddwments 
for the erection of new college buildings, the es- 
tablishing of additional professorships, and to co- 
operate together, as an association, to advance 
the cause of education and increase the character 
of the business community. 

We present in this issue a sketch of the 
meeting, the new college building, and the resolu- 
tions adopted—believing that the public, and 
friends of education everywhere, will rejoice over 
the union of those two grand interests of our 
country—educationand business : 

RESOLUTIONS. 
Resolved, That the mercantile and business com- 








munity of New York City have Jong felt the want of an 
institution of practical education, that should thoroughly 
fit the merchant, accountant and banker to worthily fill 
their respective stations. 


Resolved, That the mercantile profession of New York 
recognize in the ‘“‘ United States College of Business 
and Finance” at New Haven, Conn., an institution 
justly calculated to meet this want, increase the char- 
acter and wisdom of the body collectively, and through 
its graduates, its members individually. 


Resolved, That in Ex-Governor A. H. Holley, Hon. 
H. M. Welch, Wm. Williams, Darius Wells, Amos F. 
Barnes and R. C. Talbott, we recognize experienced 
business men—and talent worthy of entire confidence 
in them as a Board of Managers of a business and 
financial institution of practical education. 


Resolved, That in the persons of Thomas H. Stevens, 
President, and Charles R. Wells, Secretary, and ex- 
ecutive officers of the said “United States College of 
Business aut.d Finance,’’ New Haven, Conn., we see men 
eminently adapted by education, «experience, moral 
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worth and executive ability, for their respective posi 
tions of trust and responsibility. 

Resolved, That in the hundreds of young men who 
have graduated under their guardianship and teach- 
ings, now filling stations of trust and profit in this city, 
and in the several departments under the General Gov- 
ernment, we find unmistakable evidence of careful 
training in all the complicated details of trade, justly 
obligating rome of us, and endearing Professors Stevens 
and Wells to all, for their special efforts in our behalf. 

Resolved, That we commend their patriotism in behalf 
of disabled soldiers, in admitting them to the institution 
at half the regular rates ; and that we shall co-operate in 
giving preference and employment to those who bear 
the honorable scars of war. 

Resolved, That it is our duty, in consideration of the 
foregoing, and we hereby do form ourselver into an 
association under the name of “ Educational Union of 
Business Men,’’ under which we mutually pledge our- 
felves to give such assistance, and use such influence as 
may be in our power, to aid the graduates of said col- 
lege in procuring positions and employment, and to 
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A CHINOD?K HEAD FLATIENING MACHINE. 


protect them and each other in their and our legiti- 
mate rights in the profession. 

Resolved, That we, as members of the various businets 
professions, shall labor jointly, ard individually—faith- 
tully by word and act—ever using such influence as we 
may possess—to increase the endowments already so 
nobly begun, for the erection and completion of the 
new college buildings, the establishing of such profes- 
sorships, libraries, &c., as shall best aid the true culture 
for business men. 

Resolved, That Henry R. Heath, of No. 354 Broadway, 
be hereby appointed receiver and depository for such 
subacriptions and endowments—to make report of pro- 
gress at the next meeting of the association. 

Resolved, That the foregoing resolutions and the 
minutes of this meetitig be published in such of the 
New York papers as the President shall select, anda 
copy of the same be mailed to Thomas H. Stevens, 
President of the ‘‘ United States College of Business and 
Finance,’’ New Haven, Conn. 


The conditions upon which business men and grad- 
uates of the college can become members and avail 
themselves o! the benefits of this Association, can be 
obtained by addressing Charles 8S. Goodwir, Corre- 
sponding Secretary, 328 Broadway, New York. 


LXPLOjT OF SIR 

Full information of the college may also be obtained 
by communicating with Charles R. Wells, Secretary 
United States College of Business and Finance, New 
Haven, Conn. 





CHINOOK HEAD FLATTENING. 


A LATE traveler in the Samoan Islands of the 
South Pacific thus discourses upon the Chinook 
babies and their mothers : 

‘*Mamma lies on her couch of mats, with her 
head supported by a wooden bolster (a piece of 
bamboo about three inches in diameter, and stand- 
ing on four short legs), and nurse is, there engaged 
in the strange occupation of chewing cocoa-nut, 
and afterwards straining it through a shred of 
rag. But where is baby? Guided by its mother’s 
eyes, you discover, lying by the wall, three smooth, 
flat stones, arranged something like the brick-bat 
trap contrived by European juveniles for the 
snaring of birds, and beyond this your astonished 
eyes are greeted by the sight of a naked little 
black body and a pair of chubby legs, quite hearty 
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and promising, and much more 
lively than one might expect 
of legs belonging to a head 
hidden under a heap of stones. 


**Tt is, however, not a case 
of infanticide ; thé stonés form 
but the customary Gap worn 
for a season by the Samoan 
baby, and to the end that its 
head may be of a ‘good 
shape.’ It may suit some folks 
very well to be content with 
just whatever shaped cranium 
nature may please to assign 
them, but the Samoan is not 
so easily pleased ; his notion 
of a perfect head is one that 
is flat from the forehead to the 
crown, and straight from the 
chin to the temples. Such 
heads are not commonly pro- 
duced by nature, but that is 
no bar to the realization of 
the Samoan’s desire; therefore, as soon as the 
child is born, it is at once laid flat on its back, 
and the top and sides of its head are walled in 
with flat stones, heavy enough to impede the 
natural development of the skull. 


‘This lying agart from the mother necessitates 
the adoption of some other mode than the natural 
one of feeding, and so we come at the mystery of 
the,nurse and the cocoa-nut chewing. For the 
first three days the infant was fed with the juice 
of the chewed kernel of the cocoa-nut, expressed 
through a piece of native cloth, and dropped into 
the mouth. On the third day a woman of the 
sacred craft was sent for to examine the mother’s 
milk. A little was put into a cup with water and 
two heated stones, and then examined. If it had 
the slightest curdled appearance, she pronounced 
it bitter and poisonous. This process she repeated 
two or three times a day for several days, until it 
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was drawn off free from coagulation, and then she 
pronounced it sweet and wholesome, and the child 
was forthwith permitted to partake of its proper 
nourishment. Occasionally the god of the father, 
or of some member of the family, spoke, and 
expressly ordered that the child have nothing but 
the breast for an indefinite time. This was a 
mark of respect to the god, and called his ‘ ban- 
ana.’ In these cases the child grew amazingly, 
and was soon literally as-plump as a banana, ~ 


‘*The Samoans are not the only savage nation 
that seek to improve the shape of their heads by 
artificial means. Near the river Columbia there 
reside certain Indians, who are distinguished from 
other tribes by the appellation of “‘ flat-heads.” 
In reality, however, it is only a section of the 
tribe—they who are called ‘Chinooks’—that con- 
stantly resort to this singular custom of distorting 
the skull. As in the case of the Samoan, it iz 
effected while the child is very young, and the 
bones are soft and cartilaginous. The child is 
placed in a kind of cradle, with its back lying on a 
board, to which it is lashed with strong thongs. 
The back of the head is supported by a pillow of 
moss or rabbit-skins, and an inclined piece of 
wood is so placed over the forehead that, being 
fastened with cords and tightly pressed down, it 
gradually flattens the head to the required shape. 
This bandage is so fastened that it is attended 
with very little torture to the unconscious infant— 
the pressure being very slight at first, but it is 
gradually increased. The length of time required 
to complete the flattening operation is from five 
to eight months. During this time the infant is 
never taken out; the bandages are repeatedly 
removed for the purpose of cleansing, but the 
head and the shoulders are carefully kept in one 
position. When the infant requires the breast, 
the outer end of the lever that comes over the 
nose is loosed, and the cradle, occupant and all, 
is lifted up and turned aside, so that the infant 
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may come to the breast without disengaging itself, 
or disturbing the arrangement.” 

We are not so sure but some American mothers 
do about as foolish things with their babes as do 
the Samoan mothers. 








AN EXPLOIT OF SIR ROBERT 
CILLESPIE. 


A REMARKABLE instance of the confidence of a 
horse in a firm rider, and his own courage, has 
been lately conspicuously evinced in the case of 
an Arab, mentioned by Lieutenant-Colonel Hamil- 
ton Smith. General Sir Robert Gillespie happened, 
when mounted on this animal, to be present on 
the race-course of Calcutta, during one of the 
great Hindoo festivals, when several hundred 
thousand people had assembled. On a sudden, 
an alarm was given that a tiger had escaped from 
his keepers. Sir Robert immediately snatched a 
boar-spear, and rode to attack this formidable 
enemy. The tiger was probably confounded by 
the crowd, but the moment he perceived Sir 
Robert, he crouched to spring at him. At that 
instant, the gallant soldier on his gallant steed 
leapt right over the tiger, Sir Robert striking the 
spear through the animal’s spine ! 

This horse was a small gray, but he possessed 
another which has become almost historical. It 
was a favorite black charger, bred at the Cape of 
Good Hope, and carried with him toIndia. When 
the noble soldier fell at the storming of Kalunga, 
this charger was put up: for sale, and after great 
competition, was knocked down to the privates of 
the 8th Dragoons, who actually contributed their 
prize-money, to the amount of £500, to retain this 
memorial of their beloved commander. The 
beautiful charger was always ied at the head of 
the regiment on a march, and at the station at 
Cawnpore took his ancient post, at the color- 
stand, where the salute of passing squadrons was 
given at drill and on reviews. When the regiment 
was ordered home, the funds of the privates run- 
ning low, he was bought by a gentleman, who 
provided a paddock for him, where he might pass 
the remainder of his days in comfort ; but when 
the corps had departed, and the sound of the 
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trumpet was heard no more, the gallant steed 
pined, refused his food, and on the first oppor- 
tunity, being led out for exercise, he broke from 
his groom, galloped to his ancient station on 
parade, neighed loudly again and again; and 
there, on the spot where he had so otten proudly 
borne his beloved master, he dropped down and 
died! 








HAIRDRESSING IN AFRICA. 

Dr. LivrinastTonE, who touches a little on every- 
thing in his travels, from the discovery of a new 
river, to the fashion of an African belle’s neck- 
lace, gives us a description of the modes of hair- 
dressing upon 
and about the 
Zambesi. Its 
publication may 
give some hints 
to our own Fifth 
Avenue for next 
season. 

“The hair is 
gathered in 
plaits, close over 
the whole sur- 
face of the head, 
the lines run- 
ning fore and 
aft, and the ends hanging down in ringlets 
over the neck. In both sexes the patterns chosen 
are various. Some will have only five or seven 
plaits, while others will prefer as many as 30 or 
more. Some again have the whole of the head 
tressed backward ; others wear the front part 
plaited toward the sides, with the ends hanging 
over the temples. Formerly young soldiers were 
not allowed to tress their hair until they had killed 
aman, when they shaved the whole of the head, 
leaving only a single plait. Another was added 
for each man killed, till they had -reached the 
fifth, when they were privileged to wear a whole 
head of hair. Now-a-days, excepting in some of 
the remote Galla districts, the number of tresses 
depends on the age of the wearer, rather than on 
| his prowess, Youths and young women usually 
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A CHINOOK HEAD FLATTENING MACHINE, 


protect them and each other in their and our legiti- 
mate rights in the profession. 

Resolved, That we, as members of the various business 
professions, shall labor jointly, and individually—faith- 
fully by word and act—ever using such influence as we 
may possess—to increase the endowments 
nobly begun, for the erection and completion of the 
new college buildings, the establishing of such profes- 
sorships, libraries, &c., as shall best aid the true culture 
for business men. 

Resolved, That Henry R. Heath, of No. 354 Broadway, 
be hereby appointed receiver and depository for such 
subscriptions and endowments—to make report of pro- 
gress at the next meeting of the association. 

Resolved, That the foregoing resolutions and the 
minutes of this meeting be published in such of the 
New York papers as the President shall select, anda 

y of the same be mailed to Thomas H. Stevens, 
President of the ‘‘ United States College of Business and 
Finance,”’ New Haven, Conn. 


The conditions upon which business men and ‘ 
uates of the college can become members and avail 
themselves oi the benefits of this Association, can be 
obtained by addressing Charles 8. Goodwir, Corre- 
sponding Secretary, 328 Broadway, New York. 


EXPLOIT OF SIR ROBERT GILLESPIE. 


Full information of the college may also be obtained 
by communicating with Charles R. Wells, Secretary 
United States College of Business and Finance, New 
Haven, Conn. 








“CHINOOK HEAD FLATTENING. 


A wate traveler in the Samoan Islands of the 
South Pacific thus discourses upon the Chinook 
babies and their mothers : 

**Mamma lies on her couch of mats, with her 
head supported by a wooden bolster (a piece of 
bamboo about three inches in diameter, and stand- 
ing on four short legs), and nurse is there engaged 
in the strange occupation of chewing cocoa-nut, 
and afterwards straining it through a shred of 
rag. But where is baby? Guided by its mother’s 
eyes, you discover, lying by the wall, three smooth, 
flat stones, arranged something like the brick-bat 
trap contrived by European juveniles for the 
snaring of birds, and beyond this your astonished 
eyes are greeted by the sight of a naked little 
black body and a pair of chubby legs, quite hearty 
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and promising, and much more 
lively than one might expect 
of legs ing to a head 
hidden under a heap of stones. 


“Tt is, however, not a case 
of infanticide ; the stones form 
but the customary cap worn 
for a season by the Samoan 
baby, and to the end that its 
hesd may be of a ‘good 
shape.’ It may suit some folks 
very well to be content with 
just whatever shaped cranium 
nature may please to assign 
them, but the Samoan is not 
so easily pleased ; his notion 
of a perfect head is one that 
is flat from the forehead to the 
crown, and straight from the 
chin to the temples. Such 
heads are not commonly pro- 
duced by nature, but that is 
no bar to the realization of 
the Samoan’s desire; therefore, as soon as the 
child is born, it is at once laid flat on its back, 
and the top and sides of its head are walled in 
with fiat stones, heavy enough to impede the 
natural development of the skull. 


* This lying apart from the mother necessitates 
the adoption of some other mode than the natural 
one of feeding, and so we come at the mystery of 
the nurse and the cocoa-nut chewing. For the 
first three days the infant was fed with the juice 
of the chewed kernel of the cocoa-nut, expressed 
through a piece of native cloth, and dropped into 
the mouth. On the third: day a woman of the 
sacred craft was sent for to examine the mother’s 
milk. A little was put into a cup with water and 
two heated stones, and then examined. If it had 
the slightest curdled appearance, she pronounced 
it bitter and poisonous. This process she repeated 











two or three times a day for several days, until it 


was drawn off free from coagulation, and then she 
pronounced it sweet and wholesome, and the child 
was forthwith permitted to partake of its proper 
nourishment. Occasionally the god of the father, 
or of some member of the family, spoke, and 
expressly ordered that the child have nothing but 
the breast for an indefinite time. This was a 
mark of respect to the god, and called his ‘ ban- 
ana.’ In these cases the child grew amazingly, 
and was soon literally as plump as a banana. 


**The Samoans are not the only savage nation 
that seek to improve the shape of their heads by 
artificial means. Near the river Columbia there 
reside certain Indians, who are distinguished from 
other tribes by the appellation of “ flat-heads.” 
In reality, however, it is only a section of the 
tribe—they who are called ‘Chinooks’—that con- 
stantly resort to this singular custom of distorting 
the skull. As in the case of the Samoan, it is 
effected whiie the child is very young, and the 
bones are soft and cartilaginous. The child is 
placed in a kind of cradle, with its back lying on a 
board, to which it is lashed with strong thongs. 
The back of the head is supported by a pillow of 
moss or rabbit-skins, and an inclined piece of 
wood is so placed over the forehead that, being 
fastened with cords and tightly pressed down, it 
gradually flattens the head to the required shape. 
This bandage is so fastened that it is attended 
with very little torture to the unconscious infant— 
the pressure being very slight at first, but it is 
gradually increased. The length of time required 
to complete the flattening operation is from five 
to eight months. During this time the infant is 
never taken out; the bandages are repeatedly 
removed for the purpose of cleansing, but the 
head and the shoulders are carefully kept in one 
position.. When the infant requires the breast, 
the outer end of the lever that comes over the 
nose is loosed, and the cradle, occupant and all, 
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may come to the breast without disengaging itself, 
or disturbing the arrangement.” 

We are not so sure but some American mothers 
do about as foolish things with their babes as do 
the Samoan mothers. . 





EXPLOIT OF SIR ROBERT 
CILLESPIE. 


A REMARKABLE jnstance of the confidence of a 
horse in a firm rider, and his own courage, has 
been lately conspicuously evinced in the case of 
an Arab, mentioned by Lieutenant-Colonel Hamil- 
ton Smith. General Sir Robert Gillespie happened, 
when mounted on this animal, to be present on 
the race-course of Calcutta, during one of the 
great Hindoo festivals, when several hundred 
thousand people had assembled. On a sudden, 
an alarm was given that a tiger had escaped from 
his keepers. Sir Robert immediately snatched a 
boar-spear, and rode to attack this formidable 
enemy. The tiger was probably confounded by 
the crowd, but the moment he perceived Sir 
Robert, he crouched to spring at him. At that 
instant, the gallant soldier on his gallant steed 
leapt right over the tiger, Sir Robert striking the 
spear through the animal’s spine ! 

This horse was a small gray, but he possessed 
another which has become almost historical. It 
was a favorite black charger, bred at the Cape of 
Good Hope, and carried with him to India. When 
the noble soldier fell at the storming of Kalungs, 
this charger was put up for sale, and after great 
competition, was knocked down to the privates of 
the 8th Dragoons, who actually contributed their 
prize-money, to the amount of £500, to retain this 
memoriai of their beloved commander. The 
beautiful charger was always led at the head of 
the regiment on a march, and at the station at 
Cawnpore took his ancient post, at the color- 
stand, where the salute of passing squadrons was 
given at drill and on reviews. When the regiment 
was ordered home, the funds of the privates run- 
ning low, he was bought by a gentleman, who 
provided a paddock for him, where he might pass 
the remainder of his days in comfort ; but when 
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is lifted up and turned aside. so that the infant 
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trumpet was heard no more, the gallant steed 
pined, refused his food, and on the first oppor- 
tunity, being led out for exercise, he broke from 
his groom, galloped to his ancient station on 
parade, neighed loudly again and again; and 
there, on the spot where he had so often proudly 
borne his beloved master, he dropped down and 
died! 








HAIRDRESSING IN AFRICA. 

Dr. Lrvinastong, who touches a little on every- 
thing in his travels, from the discovery of a new 
river, to the fashion of an African belle’s neck- 
lace, gives us a description of the modes of hair- 

dressing upon 
and about the 
Zambesi. Its 
publication may 
give some hints 
to our own Fifth 
Avenue for next 
season. 

“The hair is 
gathered in 
plaits,close over 
the whole sur- 
face of the head, 
the lines run- 
ning fore and 
aft, and the ends hanging down in ringlets 
over the neck. In both sexes the patterns chogen 
are various. Some will have only five or seven 
plaits, while others will prefer as mapy as 30 or 
more. Some again have the whole of the head 
tressed backward ; others wear the front part 
plaited toward the sides, with the ends hanging 
over the temples. Formerly young soldiers were 
not allowed to tress their hair until they had killed 
a man, when they shaved the grhole of the head, 
leaving only a single plait. Amother was added 
for each man killed, till they had reached the 
fifth, when they were privileged to wear a whole 
head of hair. Now-a-days, excepting in some of 
the remote Galla districts, the number of tresses 
depends on the age of the wearer, rather than on 
his prowess. Youths and young women usually 





LONDA LADY. 


APPROACHING THE ISLAND OF WILD MEN OB GORILLAS. ; 





TO ee oe em 


94 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





. [Apri 28, 1866, 





_— - 








shave the crown ‘ike a priest, while mothers and | full of wild men. But much the greuter part 


full-grown men trexs the whole. Some ladies have 


their butter daubed on nicely, and then some wkcm the interpreters called ‘gorillas.’ But pur- 
scent ; but the great go among the dandies is to suing them, we were not able to take the men; 


appear in the morning with a huge pat of butter 


(about two ounces) placed on the top of the head, cipices, and defended themselves with pieces of 
which, as it gradually melts in the sun, runs over rock. But three females, who bit and scratched 


the hair, down the neck, over the forehead, and 
often into the eyes, thereby causing much smart- 
ing. 

“* They came frequently and asked for the look- 
ing-glass, and the remarks they mide—while I 
was engaged in reading, and apparently not at- 
tending to them—on first seeing themselves there- 
in, were amusingly ridiculous: ‘Is that me? 
* What a big mouth I have!’ ‘ My ears are as big 
as pumpkin leaves!’ ‘I have no chin at all!’ Or, 
“I would have been pretty, but am spoiled by 
these high cheek-bones!’ ‘See how my head 
shoots up in the middle!’ laughing vociferously 
all the time at their own jokes. They readily 
perceive any defect: in each other, and give nick- 
names accordingly. One man came alone to have 
@ quiet gaze at his own features once, when he 
thought I was asleep; after twisting his mouth 
about in various directions, he remarked to him- 
self, ‘People say I am ugly, and how very ugly I 
am, indeed!’ 

“The men of a village came to our encamp- 
ment, and as they followed the Bushukulompo 
mode of dressing their hair, we had an oppor- 
tunity of examining it for the first time. A circle 
of hair at the top of the head, eight inches or 
more in diameter, is woven into a cone, eight or 
ten inches high, with an obtuse apex bent in some 
cases a little forward, giving it somewhat the ap- 
pearance of a helmet. Some have only a cone 
four or five inches in diameter at the base. It is 
said that the hair of animals is added ; but the 
sides of the cone are woven something like bas- 
ket-work. The head man of this village, instead 
of having his brought to a point, had it prolonged 
into a wand, which extended a full yard from the 
crown of his head. The hair on the forehead, 
above the ears, and behind, is all shaven off, so 
they appear somewhat as if a cap of liberty were 
cocked upon the top of the head. After the weav- 
ing is performed, it is said to be painful, as the 
scalp is drawn tightly up, but they become used 
to it. Monze informed me that all his people were 
formerly ornamented in this way, but he discour- 
aged it. I wished him to discourage the practice 
of knocking out the teeth, too, but he smiled, as 
if in that case the fashion would be too strong for 
him, as it was for Sebituane. 

**All the Batoka tribes follow the odious cus- 
tom. This is done by both sexes, and though 
the under-teeth, being relieved from the attrition 
of the upper, grow long and somewhat bent out, 
and thereby cause the under-lip to protrude in a 
most unsightly way, no young woman thinks her- 
self accomplished until she has got rid of the 
upper incisors. This custom gives all the Batoka 
an uncouth, old-man-like appearance. They are 
80 attached to the practice that even Sebituane 
was unable to eradicate it. He issued orders that 
none of the children living under him should be 
subjected to the custom by their parents, and dis- 
obedience to his mandates was usually punished 
with severity; but, notwithstanding this, the 
children would appear in the streets without their 
incisors, and no one woyld confess to the deed. 
When questioned respecting the origin of this 
practice, the Batoka reply that their object is to be 
like oxen ; and those who retain their teeth they 
consider to resemble zebras. Whether this is the 
true reason or not it is difficult to say; but it is 
noticeable that the veneration for oxen which 
prevails in many tribes should here be associated 
with hatred of the zebra, as among the Bakwains ; 
that this operation is performed at the same age 
that circumcision is in other tribes, and that here 
that ceremony is unknown. The custom is 80 
universal, that a person who has his teeth is con- 
sidered ugly, and occasionally when the Batoka 

my looking-glass the disparaging re- 
mark would be made respecting boys or girls who 
still retained their teeth: ‘Look at their great 
teeth!’ Some of the Makololo give a more face- 
tious explanation of the custom. They say that 
the wife of a chief, having in a quarrel bitten her 
husband's hand, he in revenge ordered her front 
teeth to be knocked out, and all the men in the 
tribe followed his example ; but this does not ex- 
plain why they afterward krocked out their own.” 








CORILLAS. 


For nearly 200 years naturalists have been 
vaguely cognizant of the existence of a peculiar 
species of ape, of a physiognomy milder and more 
human-like than the ordinary race of monkeys. 
One of these, “ a small ape, tailless, without cheek- 
pouches, and without the ischial callosities,clothed 
with black hair, and with a facial angle of about 
60 degrees,” was brought from the western coast 
of Africa and anatomized by Tyson. This in- 
t little monkey was christened Homo 

y is, or Pigmy ; and in a book published by 
Tyson in 1699, entitled “The Anatomie of a 
Pigmi¢ compared with that of a Monkey, an Ape, 
and a Man,” the main features of the newly- 
discovered animal’s organization are discussed. 

This, however, is by no means the earliest 
record we have of the existence of man-like apes. 
Moro than 2,000 years ago, Hanno, a Carthagiti- 
ian, was sent out by his Government to circum- 
navigate the African continent. In the ‘‘Periplus,” 
a sort of log of his marvelous voyage kept by the 
ancient sea captain, we read, at starting, “It was 
decreed by the Carthaginians that Hanno should 
undertake a voyage beyond the pillars of Hercules 
and found Lybo-Pheenician cities. He accordingly 
sailed with 60 ships of 50 oars cach, and a body 
of men and women to the number of 30,000, with 
provisions and other necessaries . . . Onthe 
other day, passing the streamsof fire, we came to 

a bay called the Horn of the South. In the 
recess there was an island like the first, having 
a lake, and in this there was another island 


| Of them there were women with hairy bodies, 
they all escaped, being able to climb the pre- 


, those who led them, were not willing to follow. 
| However, having killed them, we flayed them and 
conveyed them to Carthage ; for we did not sail 
any further, as provisions began to fail.” 
| _ Professor Owen expresses it as highly probable 
| that the creature recently met on the western 
coast of Africa is identical with that seen by 
Hanno and his crew. Dn Chaillu, however, 
whose opportunities of observation should make 
| him the most reliable authority on all matters 
connected with the gorilla, differs in this respect 
from Owen. Du Chaillu says: “The huge gorilla 
consumes so great an amount of vegetable food, 
| that no considerable number could have found 
| Sustenance on such an island as Hanno mentions. 
| Moreover, unless its habits have undergone a 
| Very great change, it is not likely that the males 
_ Would have retreated and left their females in the 
j turch. In my experience the male invariably 
| advances toward the foe and secures the safe 
retreat of its female, and on such occasions acts 


with ferocious courage. Again, to capture even a 
female gorilla by hand and by simple force is, 
I think, impos Noone who hasseen the animal 


in ite native forests, and watched the exhibition 
of its enormous strength, would believe the 
account. It seems -propable, therefore, that 
Hanno met only the 7roglodytes niger, or chim- 
panzee, which is common in the mountains and 
forests of Senegambia, and which does not attack 
man, 


80 much of public attention has been drawn 
within a few years past to these wonderful 
animals, that everything bearing on their history 
is of interest. At present they are almost a fable, 
for though a few years ago we had an opportunity 
which was neglected, of examining Du Chaillu’s 
collection of gorilla skins and bones—he opened 
them to public pee on Broadway—yet, so 
far, we have not had the living animal—a hint that 
we give to Barnum, 








We think it will be an interesting commu- 
nication to all those who have magic-lanterns and ste- 
reoscopes, and all those who intend to have them, to 
know that Mr. Edward Anthony, of the firm of E. & H. T. 
Anthony & Co., 501 Broadway, has just returned to this 
country, after scouring all Europe, “4 bringing away 
the finest lot of glass views ever made, as well as ste- 
reoscopic views without number, and of every spot un- 
der the sun to which an artist has penetrated. The 
event will form a new era in the parlor art of this country. 


THe name of Union Adams has become so 
much of a household word, that all notice and com- 
mendation seems thrown away. The name is an infant 
recollection with men who are now gathering the 
second generation about them, and the secret is simply 
this: that he is one of the few that have done business 
on the principle of “not for a day, but for all time,” 
and his store, No. 637 Broadway, is the great point of 
——— always, for all buyers of shirts, hosiery and 
gloves. 











If P le who suffer from the dull stupidity that 
meets us everywhere in spring, and too often in all sea- 
sons of the year, knew how quick it could be cured by 
taking A *S SARSAPA ILA to purge the bile from 
their systems, we should have better neighbors as well 
as clearer heads to deal with. 





Barnum’s New American Museum, 
Broadway, between Spring and Prince streets. This es- 
tablishment does not advertise in the New York Herald. 
Another Gli! Afternoon at 2; 
Evening at 7%. Grand 





the Infant Drummer, four years old, per- 
formance is and remarkable. won- 
der, THE @ remarkable and un ned 
F mystery. The AUSTRALIAN LIVING BIRD SHOW, 
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cen 
verba, 

Puzzles, 30 cents. Parlor 

| Reciter, How to 

eo » W. C. 

/ The Seber and A FINELY COLORED 
PH @ sealed envelope for 25 cents. 


sent 
| Address, Box 5,087, P. O., New York. 


—FairBeSS TRAE 




















DUPLEX ELLIPTIC. 











FASHIONS FOR 1866. 


Bradley’s Duplex Elliptic 


OR BOUBLE SPRING 


HOOP SKIRTS. 


They will not, pEND or BREAK, like the Single Springs, 
but will ever PRESERVE their GRACEFUL and PERFECT 
shape, where three or four ordinary skirts have been 
thrown aside as useless. Each hoop is composed of 
two finely-tempered Steel Springs, braided T1aHTLY and 
FIRMLY together, EDGE to EDGE, fo the Strongest, 
most Flexible, and still the Lightest Hoop made. In 
fact, for the Promenade, or the House, the Church, 

Cars, Carriages, Crowded Assemblies, 
etc., etc., are UNEQUALED, combining Comfort, 
Durability Ecvunomy with that Elegance of Shape 
which has made the “ DUPLEX Cc” the 

Standard Slzirt 
OF THE FASHIONABLE WORLD, 

For Young Ladies, Misses and Childrén, they are 
Superior w all others. Inqaire for the 
DUPLEX ELLIPTIC (or double) SPRING SKIRT. 


Manufactured exclusively by 
WESTS, BRADLEY & CARY, 
The Sole Owners of Patent. 
97 Chambers, and 79 & 81 Reade Sts., New York City. 





IMPROVED 


$9 MACHINE ! 


THE EMBODIMENT OF 


PRACTICAL UTILITY AND 


EXTREME SIMPLICITY. 


Ori; Patented May 13, 1862; prorat 
June ¢ ieek The celebrated FAMILY GEM SEWING 
MACHINE, with Crimpre attachment, a most Wonder- 
ful and tly Constructed Novelty; is NorsELEss in 
operation, uses the STRAIGHT NEEDLE, and works hori- 
zontal, sews with DovusLe orn SINGLE THREAD of ALL 
| xENDs. Makes the Running Stitch more 


and 
making .16 stitches to each evolution of the w! will 
Gather, Hem, Ruffle, Shirr, Tuck, Run up Breadths, &c.; 
the strongest machine made. Wi not to get out 
of order for THREE YEARS. It has taken the 
at New York and other Stare Farrs, and received the 
FULL APPpRovAL of ALL principal Journals, and of 


and that has received a Premium. 
All others at the same price are INFRINGEMENTS. 

“This beautiful Machine makes the Running Stitch 
at the rate of several yards per minute.” —Frank ie"s. 

“It uses a common needle, sews very rapidly, and is 
so easily understood that a child can use it,’"—wW. YF. 
Independent. 

“With single or double thread, it silently yet very 
rapidly, with a common needle, makes the running 
stitch exactly like hand sewing.” —N. ¥. Tribune. 

Single Machines, all complete, sent to any part of the 
country per Express, in box with printed in- 
structions on recei: price, $5. Safe delivery guaran- 

ere, Circular 



















teed. ts wan' hi tainin, 
Liberal Inducements wens j ™ . 
Ad all orders to 
Office, 102 Nassau Street, N. Y. 
SUBSCRIBE! 
Sparkling, Bright and ‘ibe 
early, and secure the first Number. Terms, $1 
fis. 
MONTHLY, 
550-3 144 St., Ghicago, Til, 
Cc. M. DUR 
Establish 
the country, offer 
Greater Inducements than ever before. 
Silverware, etc., worth over $1,000,000. 
AB t0 So Geld for $1 cach, without rd to value, and not 


FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE Co., 
For COUSIN CHARLIE’S MONTHLY, and those 
Brilliant Stories. 
year. Club Rates: Olub of ; 
; = = 10, $9; Club of 20, 
Managers of the most extensive Gift the 

immensely successful in nearly Pet 
250,000 Pianos, Gold and Silver Watches, Articles of 

to be Sor until you know what you are to get. 


For sale in all FrksT CLAss sTORES throughout the 
The Inatest Novelty. Usp Stes and evsrwuene. 52-59 
FIRST PRPMiIoMmM. CHLEBRATED 


GOLDEN PENS. 


These Pens are warranted not to corrode with proper 
usage, and are superior to any Metalic Pen ever before 
introducedto the public. They are well tempered and 
smooth ; made of the finest elastic material, and plated 
with @ BEAUTIFUL GOLDEN FINISH, giving them the most 
attractive appearance, while in flexibility and durabil- 
ity they are unsurpassed. They never fail in giving 
perfect satisfaction, and nothing excepting the FINEST 
Gold Pens can compare with them, many even using 
them jn preference to the solid and more expensive arti- 
cle. point of economy, they are CHEAPER than any 
other PEN, WILL LAST LONGER, WRITE SMOOTHER, and 
every Way PREFERABLE. Their peculiar construction 
renders them Universai Favorites, and their numerous 
good qualities make them equally suitable for the School 
or Counting Room, their best recommendation being 
the rapid introduction they are receiving in Colleges, 
Banking Houses and Mercantile Establishments gen- 
erally. 

Cuannsenp GOLDEN Pens are the best in the long 
run, one will out-wear a dozen common steel pens. One 
dozen, neatly put up in metal box, gilt to resemble gold 
(pocket style), sent by mail, postpaid, for 50 cents. 
One gross, in metal boxes, put in velvet-lined cases, 
sent by mail for $325. Agents wanted, Our agents 
are making $15 per day. Addrose all orders to the 

UNION GOLDEN PEN CO., 

552-55 188 State street, Chicago, M1. 


Published this Day. 
THORNTON 3; 





The Younger Brother. 


. Notices from the English Press : 

“The tale has the remarkable attraction of being as 
true to nature as truth itself, and as strange and ex- 
citing as the wildest fiction. We pay the highest com- 

ent we can well put into words, when we say, that 

e earlier portions of the work strongly remind us 
of ‘ Tremaine ’ and ‘ De Vere.’ ”’—London Court Journal. 

“This work abounds in interest, From internal evi- 
dence it must have been written by a person constantly 
teeing in the highest society.”-—London Quarterly 


PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 
Mailed, free of postage, on receipt of price. 


Patent 
Snap and Catch 
Em Fish Hook. 

. A perfect trap; 

in the fishes month; sportsmen and boys 

want . More agents wanted. Send 30 cents 

pre te = Se SAY a hooks, terms and trade prices, 
to BRIGGS, $35 Broadway, N.Y. 552-53 

y’s Ointment.--In sore legs, ulcers, 

ac affections, and glandular swellings operates 

gently, but with a surety and rapidity that surpass the 

most ardent expectation; its purifying and curative 

powers have never been disputed by all who have given 

ita fair trial. It is as mild in action as it is beneficial 

in effect. Sold everywhere. 


NEW MUSIC FOR BRASS BANDS, 
OF EIGHT OR MORE INSTRUMENTS. 

Faust March (Soldier’s Chorus.)—Red, White and 
Blue, and Russian National Hymn.—Dresden, or Fovrtn 
Batallion March. The above are printed on cards. Pnee 
$1 per set. Sent postpaid. OLIVER DITSON & CO., 
Boston. 

The Best Hair Restorer Yet!! 

Can make it yourself. Warranted to restore gray hair 


to its original color, and to prevent the hair from fall- 
ing out; has been used by thousands, and has succeeded 





ACOK SET 














SPLENDID LIST OF ARTICLES, 

10 Grand Piano Fortes - = $800 to $1,200 
100 Rosewood Seven Octave Pianos - 400to 600 
250 Gold Hunting Cased Watches - 75 to 125 
260 Ladies’ Gold Watches - - 4to 75 

1,000 Ladies’ and Gents’ Silver Watches 20 to 50 
200 First-class Machines - 45to 75 
1,000 Cake Baskets and Ice Pitchers - 18 to 30 
1,000 Fine Castors and Butter Dishes - 15 to 20 
3,000 Sets Knivesand Forks - - to 25 
5,000 Sets Tea, Dessert& Table Spoons 6 to 15 
3,000 Napkin perpair - - 6to 10 
4,000 Butter Knives. per pair - - 6 to 10 
10,000 Gold Pens, silver ex.case & pencil 5 to 6 
10,000 Gold pens and gold m’ted Holders 5 to R 
5,000 California Diamond - 5 to 10 
3,000 Fancy Enameled and Seal Rings- 5 to 8 
6,000 Vest, Guard and Neck. ains = - 5 to 15 
10,000 Magic Spring and Snar Lockets - 5 to 12 
5,000 Drinking Cups and Goblets . 5 to 10 
10,000 Beautiful ph Albums - 5 to 10 
175,000 Other Articles of Jewelry, Silver- 
} ware, etc. - - - 5 to 12 


| Sealed certificates of the articles are well mixed, and 
| sent, regardless of choice, to each purchaser of a Pho- 
| wereph of any ent personage—costing 25 cents. 
| The togra; are very fine, and worth the money. 
After opening the certificate, it is at your option to send 
for the article or not: You cannot get less than One 
Dollar’s worth; for the lowest artic 


in every instance. Warranted purely vegetable. For $1 
| we will send the meterialse—enough to fill 4 bottles such 
| #8 are sold for $1. Druggists and dealers supplied at 
| wholesale. Address, 

VEGETABLE HAIR RESTORER CO., 
Adams Centre, Jefferson County, N. Y. 


| Of Washington Crowning Lincoln; First Kiss of Love; 

Love at First Sight; Courtship; Married; My Sweet- 
| heart; Sweet Eighteen; Diana at the Bath; Toilet of 
| Venus; Oriental Dancing; Spanish Coquette; Morning 
Bath; The Fatal Ride; Long Looked-for Come at Last. 
Ten cents each, or $5 per 100. TOMLINSON & CO., 
Publishers, Boston, Mass. 








~ Five photographs, with certificates, and a silver but- 
ten kottees premium, sent for $1; 11 for $2, with a fine 
napkin ; 30 for $5, with a 50-picture album worth 
$5; 65 for $10, with a silver butter-dish or 100-picture 
aibum, worth $12; 100 for $15, with a solid silver full- 
jeweled hunting-cased watch, worth $25. 
A. siaees wp he re ‘wd the most liberal in- 
cements ever ye to who will le 
Send for pret bey —— 


Address, 
C. M. DUNN & COo,, 
Headquarters 126 Nassau St., New York. 





Curious-— $ converted into $20, $30, $50, dr $100. 


A ven. Send red sta:.p to pay e. Ad- 
AMES THOMPSON, 81 Nassau stebet, ¥. 
550-3 





Own Homes-—«'ther 
sex—suilable for a liveli 1, or leisure hours, in every 
city and town. Large profits realized. Address, with 
stamp, for particulars, DR. WARNER, 64 East 
12th street, New York City. 552-55 


Bmployment at 





Curl your Hair. 

One application will curl your hair into beautiful 
curls and last six months; satisfaction given or money 
refunded. Price 50 cents. Address, M. A. JAGGERS, 
Calhoun, Ill. 552-54 





Look Here, Boys. 

Full instructions by which any person can master the 
Art of Ventriloquism and make a world of fun and a 
fortune 7 few hours’ practice. Price, by mail, 50 cts. 
Address, M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Il. 552-54 


300 per cent. Profit for Agents.—Three 
Genteel Articles everywhere needed, and sell at sight. 
All sent, with particulars, free, by mail for 35 cents. 
Address E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 








A GREAT CHOLERA PREVENTIVE. 


I will send to any address, on the receipt of $1, a 
great preventive that was used with so much success in 
both this country and in Europe in Staying this fearful 
disease. Address A. A. TRUE, Station D, New York 
City. Sent free by mail, 552-53 
































FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








Apri 28, 1866.] 
— me 





J. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST 0; 
TO SECURE GOO: 


100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF ‘Y, PENS, 


BRACELETS, CASTORS, GOBLETS, SPOONS, 
FORKS, NAPKIN RINGS, ETC.,ETC. - 


Worth cette 2 
To be sold ONE orn fn Lge vA, ny to 
walue, and to be paid 


to get. Send 95 cathe foce Oortificete, which will ome 
you what you can h«ve for $1, and at the same time 
oar Circular containing full list and particulars, 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, How York. 


-_ e, pr graph, Gaz ds for ¢ Cards (52 vowel, 


per pack; $10 per dozen; also Marked Play- 
Cards, $1 50 per pack, Au by mail on receipt of 


. Address 
oo AGENCY, 58 Liberty street, N. Y. 





1,000 “ta Haws,” 


500 “Te Hes,” 
All in one day, he bo laughable ADVENTURES 
of MESSRS. BROWN JONES AND ROBINSON; show- 
ing where they went, what they did, and how —— did 
it; hy — ~4 — ~ ling Comic a oer 
Price only cen Sen: poses Agen 
Wanted. CHAS. L. BRIGGS, Publisher, 
560-3 144 Dearborn St., Chicago, Til. 





Basy-—100 Astounding Perform- 
tation.’’ 10,000 sold. Only 20 cents, 
& CO,, Hinsdale, N. H. 


ances in “ Presticd 
post-paid, by HUN 
549-52 





Vieve Brower; or, life in the Concert 
Saloons of New York. A rich book. Just published. 
Handsomely illustrated. Only 25 cents. jled free. 
Address Post Office Box 78. 





WE: Love! 
How to win the undying love of the fair sex. Sent 
by mail for Five cents, Address 
J. F. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Il. 


BE. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 


501 BROADWAY (St. Nicholas Block). 


Photographic Materials, Stereoscopic Goods, 
WAR VIEWS, 
BCENERY, GROUPS, &C. 


Photograph Albums, great assortment; Cartes de 
Visite of ‘Noted Persons, &c., &e. 
French, English and American Novelties, tfo 


A CURIOSITY !! 
FreetoAll. A Rare Treat. 


Gentlemen, do not fail to send a two cent stamp, and 
receive a GREAT PAPER, replete with the choicest 
literature and rare Illustrations. Sept Gratis 

CHARLES E. MACKEY, 
tf 267 ae, New York. 


Fresh Garden and Flower re= 
paid by mail, of the choicest sorts, Aleo, Fruit and Or- 
namental Trees, 150,000 Fruit Stocks, Grape Vines, 
Strawberries, &c., of the best kinds. Priced Descrip- 
tive Catalogues, gratis, toany address. Wholesale Lists 
for the Trade. Agents wanted. 

B. M. WATSON, 
ms Colony Nurseries and Seed Establishment, 
547-5 Plymouth, Mass. 














Made Basy o—A 


Courtship + work. 
15 —_ Free by HUNTER © & CO., sdale, N. 
549-4 


Only 
H. 





Rarey’s System of Horse-Taming-— 
$ pp agg ( i Free by HUNTER & CO., — 





Books! Books! ee ed your Books only 
of HUNTER & CO., N. H. Catalogues free 
gratistoall. - 549-52 


~ WONDERFULLY STRANGE! 


MADAME M. H. PERREGAULT, 
Who has astonished the scientific classes of Paris and 
ae --F rmanently located herself at Albany, 
Madame Perregault, the aid of her wonder- 
oat instrument, known as the Horoscope, guarantees to 
produce a life-like picture of the future husband or 
wife of So ym. | together with the date of mar- 
leading traits of oe , occupation, &c. oe is 





umbug, as thousan: testimonials can assert. 
She will send, when desired, a written tee that the 
pic-ure is what it purports to be. By —~y age, height, 


complexion, color of Ss and hair, 
cents, and stam; 
you will receive the pictane return —. “oy 
Madame M. H. PERREGAULT, 

P. O. Drawer 202, Albany, N. Y. 








542-510 


ConohiNeMore = 


DR. STRICKLAND’S aay me age COUGH BAL- 


Asthma, Whooping-Cough, 
and all affections of the Throat and 
For sale by all Druggists. Fifty Cents per Bottle. 
524-575 


Short-Hand Without a Master. 

By which the method of down Sermons, 
Lectures, Speeches, Trials, etc., may be attained ins 
few hours. Fifty-first edition, WITH SUPPLEMENT. 
Price 25 cents. Send orders to P.O, Box 3,410, = 
York. 


82° Phot the most Promi. 
ye Fg mee ey AGE, embracing Actors, 
A, Officers of the Army and Navy, 











fiatenme, thors, Artists, Clergymen, Queens, 
hent, ane for 25 cents. dress Box 
sale ® Post-Office, New York. tf 





47 Something New. “@ 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles; profits large. Send stamp for circular. 
W. RICE & CO., 
tf 83 Nassau street, N. Y. 





OLLAND, N.Y. 542-51 | 


TUNITY EVER OFFERED 
GOOD JEWELERY AT LOW PRICES. 


K yy marry to 
| know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide and i Medical 





Ventriloquism Made Basy, and the second 


7 ht Mystery, as 
ers, full 
to Box 3,41 


practiced by Roperr HELLER and | 
explained. Price 15 cents. Send orders 
P. 0., New York, tf 





Sent free by HUNTER & OO., Hinsdale, N. H. 
] 549-09 


VIOLINS AND BOWS 
Sent by express to all parts of the United States on 
receipt of the follo prices: 
GERMAN—Red or Brown—$2 50, $3, $4, $5, $6, $8. 
DOUBLE-LINED—$5, $7, $9, $11, oe $15, $17, $19. 

and Lined— 


FRENCH—Blocked $8, $16, $12, ou $20. 
ITALIAN—$6, $10, $12, $14, $16, $18, $8 oe 
OLD MASTERS—V e Tone—$40, $50, $ 15 to $900, 
MUSICAL INSTR TS of every description, at 
New Y¥ d stamp for price list. 
Especial attention given to this department. 
° ERICK BLUME, 208 Bowery, , 








DR. STRICKLAND’S PILE REMEDY has 
thousands of the worst cases of Gans unt losting 
Piles. It gives immediate relief and effects a perma- 


nent cure. it directly. It is warranted to cure. 
For sale by all Druggists. Fifty Cents per Bottle. 
100 Photogra 





hs of Union Generals sent post- 
paid for 25 cents; 50 SF paotogra 
25 cents; 100 ph 
cents; 100 ph 
5 


hs of Rebel Officers for 
ae, Female Beauties for % 
phs of Actors for 25 cents. Address 

C. SEYMOUR, Box 48, Holland, N. Y. 


Over 


r Fifty Sec eumenons Jokes, Witty 
Sayings, &c., will be foun 
a Sree f 





“THE LOUNGER.” 
ior Frve CENTs. 
Addsens, B P. O. Box, 5,057, New York. 


RK R R. 


THE MEDICAL BALANCE SHEET. 
COST OF CURE. 


ILLUSTRATED BY 
Facts and Figures. 
READ AND COMPARE. 


There are two especial points connected with the 
treatment of disease upon which the sick require, and 
have a right to expect, accurate information. 

In the first place they desire to’ know what medicines 
will certainly and speedily restore them to health; and 
in the second place, what will be the expense of a cum- 
plete and radical cure. 

By contrasting the moderate cost of 


Radway’s Remedies 


with the heavy expense involved in employing a ;-hysi- 
cian, and procuring the medicines he may prescribe, it 
will be seen that 


Several Thousand Per Cent. 


may be saved by resorting to the three carefully pre- 
pared vegetable specifics known as RADWAY’S READY 
RELIEF, RADWAY’S REGULATING PILLS and RAD- 
WAY’S RENOVATING RESOLVENT, which com- 

hend within remedial range all types of acute and 





JOB MILLER, JR. 

A Book crammed full of Jokes, Comical Stories, 
Witty Sayings, Funny Puns, Laughable Conundrums, 
Humorous Poetry, &c., &c. Price 10cents, Send orders 
to P. O. Box 3,410, New York. tf 





Matrimony 
Why every ae should marry. 


«»— Why every man should marry 
All ma: 


Adviser, by WM. EARL, M.D., 200 pages. Mailed in 
sealed envelopes on receipt of 25 cts. Address 12 White 
Sweet, Hew’ York. 


Senseclogy, Psychologic Fascination, 
Marriage Happily ee How to Become Rich, Win 
the Opposite Sex, Marriage, &c. This queer, useful, 
and spicy book, sent by mail for 25 cents. Address 
EVANS & CO., Box 1,215, Philadelplia, tf 


“‘Psychomancy-”—How cither. sex 
may fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection 
and good will of any person they choose, instantly. 
This simple mental acquirement all can possess, 
securing certain success in Jove, marriage, etc., free by 
mail for 25 cents, together with a guide to ‘the un- 
married of both sexes—an extraordinary book, of great 
interest. Third edition; over 100,000 copies already 
sold, Address 

tf T. WILLIAM & Co., Publishers, Philadelphia. 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Ioustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six wecks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 











THE DOMINO CIRCULAR! 
For Sporting Gentlemen. Send stamp, with address, 
Novel oddities and odd novelties. CLEMENT & CO., 
64 John street, N. Y. tf 





Beautiful False Mustaches, all colors. 


Cannot be told from natural ones. Mailed for $1 per 
pair. Address, BLACKIE & CO., 713 Broadway, N. Y. 
tf 





The Beautiful Art of Enameling the 
Skin! WHITE FRENCH SKIN ENAMEL, for whiten- 
ing, beautifying and preserving the complexion, making 
it soft, fair, smooth, and transparent. It quickly 
removes tan, freckles, pimples, etc., without injuring 
the skin. Warranted. Sent by mail for 50 cents. Ad- 
dress HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South 7th street, 
Philadelphia. tf 


Beauty-—-Hunt’s Bloom of Roses. 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
checks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; 
remains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 
servation, HUNT & CO., PERFUMERs, 
tf 133 South Seventh street, Philadelphia. 


Matrimony Made Easy; 
Or Mysteries of Making Love fully explained, with 


specimen Love Letters. Price 15 cents. Send orders 
to Box 3,410 P. O., N. Y. if 


Ste ic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
= Articles. Send for Circular. 

PIERRE BIBON, 27 Ann 8St., N. sal 














The Book of Wonders tells how to make 
CIDER without apples or any other fruit. It also con- 
tains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all 
kinds of Game; how to make al! kinds of Liquors; all 
kinds of Onguents and Curling Fluids ; Gambling Ex- 
posed; Ventriloquism Made Easy; Information ot Im- 


chronic disease. This can be made manifest by a few 
illustrations based on facts. To begin with the 


Ready Relief. 

Case 985,—Henry R. Morton, New York City, is seized 
with severe vomiting and purging, accompanied by cold 
chills and violent pain in the bowels. A physician is 
called. He treats the patient for CHOLERA MORBUS. 
First visit, $3; cost of prescription, 75 cents. Second 
visit, next day, $3. Change of treatment. New prescrip- 
tion, $1. Patient still suffering and sinking fast. At 
this stage the READY RELIEF is suggested. One bottle, 
50 cents. A teaspoonful ip water is given and an appli- 
cation made to the stomach and abdomen. Pain ceases 
—vomiting is st harges are checked—system 

recovers its tone—strength is “restored. Patient per- 
spires freely, and falls into a refreshing sleep. Cure 
complete, ~ 


Now Balance the Account. . 


a ye A s bill, $6; prescriptions (utterly use- 
less) $7 
Bottle of Ave Relief (which effects a cure, with 
three- of the bottle spared for other 
exigencies)....... eovecece Cewecceccccccccccccccs 


Balance in favor of READY RELIEF 





eeeeeeees 


Case 1,169.—Freeman L. Forsyth, Brooklyn, is at- 
tacked with Ague and Fever. Medical man called in. 
Charge $3 per visit. Looks in daily for a fortnight. 
Prescribes quinine, peperine, arsenic, morphine, &c. 
Prescriptions costly, averaging $1 per day. No per- 
t in patient. Advised to try 
READY RELIEF and REGULATING PILLS. Relief, 
50 cents per bottle; Pills, 25 cents per box. Half-a- 
dozen doses of the Relief, diluted according to direc- 
tions, break up the fits, and two or three doses of the 
Pills remove the malarious virus of the disease entirely 
from the syste12. 

Post the books again: 

Physician’s account—14 visite, at s each, $42; 





prescriptions, $10 (and no benefi 2 00 
Relief, 50 cents; Pills, 25 cents nonmtas of which 

effect a cure, being a surplus for future use).. 75 

Balance in favor of READY EELIEF........ $51 25 


Case 2,631—James B. Hendrick, New York City, night 
attack of violent Bilious Colic. Doctor calledin. Visit, 
$3. Second visit in the morning, $3. Third, in the 
afternoon, $3. Prescriptions, $4. Patient stil] in agony 
and pulse and strength failing. At this stage the RE- 
LIEF is administered, paroxsyms of pain arrested, and 
cure perfected by the assistance of a few doses of the 
REGULATING PILLS, which carry off the corrupt and 
acrid humors that caused the attack. 


Compare 
Physician’s c $9; Prescriptions, $4....... $13 00 
RELIEF and (with more than 4 dozen 
doses yet on hand).........ssesseesecsecceeee 75 
Balance in favor of the RELIEF............. $12 25 


RADWAY’S READY RELIEF is a household medi- 
cine which no prudent family that understands ite 
value willever be without, It instantly arrests pain, 
and its effects as a defensive stimulant, anodyne and uer- 
vine in cholera, cholera morbus, bilious colic, spasms, 
fits, malarious diseases, etc., transcend those of any 
other preparation known. As an extcrnal application 
for burns, wounds, scalds, bruises, etc., it has no equal. 


Pass on to 


Radway’s Regulating Pills. 





rtance to Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, 
a. pond oh &c. Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Ad- 


Box 5,057 P. O., New York. tf 


DON’T BE FOOLISH. 


You can make Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. Call and 
—_— an invention urgently needed by everybody. 

a sample sent free by mail for 50 cents, that retails 

pod for $6, by R. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham omen, 
New York. 291ly 





MUJAVIRO 


ST DELICIOUS 


THE MC 


OLD EVERY WHERE 





548-51 
A Sure Method of W 


piety _ of Cards, Dice, &c., sent free. 
or $9 per dozen. Address W. L. 

GRAY wronn, ~{ “4 of Playing Cards, Nos. 65 

and 67 Nassau street, New York. tf. 


COLORED CARTES DE VISITE 
SIXTY CENTS PER DOZEN. 


I will send upon receipt of 60 cents 12 Cartes de 
Visite of. French Grisettes in different positions, or the 
whole set of 50 roe pictures, $2. 

545-8 ALLUE, 64 Nassau street, New York. 


” Kate | You 





at All the | 
Marked 





he—a Rich Story. Only 15 cents. 








Case 892.—W. A. Stuart, New York City, a martyr to 
chronic dyspepsia, complicated with liver complaint. 
Ph: sician’s bill for one years’ attendance, $200. Pre- 
scriptions, $100. No improvement. Appetite gone, 
sickness at the stomach, terrible oppression after eat- 
ing, bowels irregular, complexion cadaverous, body 
the shoulders and in the right 
side, great debility, spirits depressed. In this condition 
patient resorts to a course of the REGULATING PILLS. 
After the first two doses, the distressing symptoms sen- 
sibly abate, and the patient, persevering in the use of 
the remedy, (and adopting such rules in regard to diet, 
etc., as common sense suggest), is soon perfevtly well. 
Four boxes, 25 cents each, suffice to banish every relic 
of the complaint. 

Ben the cost: 

edical attendance for one year, $200; medicines, 
mei00; (Of mo avail)... ..6---+-.0+seccreerereess 
Fcur boxes of the <a PILLS, at 25c. 
each (and a cure periected 
$299 


Balance in favor of REGULATING PILLS...... 


Case 1,236.—Marcus W. Mount, long a sufferer from 
liver complaint, has paid, he says, at different times, 
about $250 to physicians, and he thinks as much more 
for medicines. Is induced to try the REGULATING 
PILLS, with occasional doses of the RENOVATING 
RESOLVENT, to assist in removing from his system 
the effects of the mercurial treatment to which he has 
been subjected. Soon feels the benefit of the change. 
Takes, in all, five boxes of the Pills end three bottles of 
the Resolvent, and at the end of the course is “as well 
as he ever was in his life.” 


elateaA 





het 


Bills for medical attendance, $250; outlay for 
~~ apm $250 (so much money thrown 
pererons hase A FP Bicserceussees® ei 3s; 

three bottles of RESOLVENT at $1 each, $3— 
(Gigeame removed).......csscesceccceccecsees 


Balance in favor of REGULATING PILLS and 
RESOLVENT 


eee eee eee ee eee eee Peer ee eee 


The REGULATING PILLS possess the alterative, anti- 
bilious and disinfectant properties of mercury, without 
any of its pernicious attributes. They are manufac- 
tured in vacno from concentrated vegetable extracts, 
and are an absolute specific for all disorders of the 
stomach, liver, bowels and kidneys. They tone the 
| system while relieving the bowels from vaccid humors, 
and control the liver more readily than blue pills or any 
preparation of quicksilver, or its salts or oxyds. 

And now a few words about the effects of the 


Renovating Resolvent. 


Case 1,969—Zachary N. Lathrop, New York City, a 
sufferer from chronic scrofula: has been long under 
physician’s hands; has twice had the disorder sup- 
pressed with blue pill and mercurial ointment, but only 
to reappear in another and more malignant form; has 
been repeatedly salivated, and suffers from mercurial 
disease complicated with the original disorder. Sup- 
poses he has paid for medical attendance and costly 
drugs, such as iodine, hyd. potash, corrosive sv* imate, 
extracts of sarsaparilla, various acids, &c., over $350. 
Is recommended to give ths RENOVATING RESOL- 
VENT a trial. Before the first bottle is finished there 
is a manifest change in the appearance of the sores 
with which he is affected. As the medicine is con- 
tinued they begin to heal, and after a course of six 
bottles he is a sound man. The mercury is out of his 
system, and the disease is not suppressed, but eradicated. 
Once more pure, uncontaminated blood runs in his 
veins, and his health and vigor are completely restored. 

Strike the balance: 
ag medical advice and medication (worse than use- 


To six bottles of RENOVATING RESOLVENT, at 
$1 per bottle, by which the priceless blessing of 
health is restored..........s0csssessceeeees eevee 


Balance in favor of the RESOLVENT........$944 


Case 1,064.—Sergt. B. A. Cole, of New York City, a 
returned volunteer. Complaint, chronic rheumatism, 
produced by exposure during the war. Was one month 
“under treatment” since his discharge. Received dur- 
ing that time 20 visits from his physician, Visite $3 
each. Cost of medicines prescribed, consisting of 
colchicum, gum guise, quinine, morphine, hyoscya- 
mus, &c.—all expensive—and various embrocations 
$150 per day on an average. Whole amount paid for 
prescriptions, $45. Not the slightest change tor the 
better produced. RENOVATING RESOLVENT and 
READY RELIEF (as an external application) recom- 
mended by physicians as a dernier resort. Result im- 
mediately beneficial. Patient convalescent in three 
days. Within four weeks, pains, swellings, contrac- 
tions and all other symptoms removed. A radical cure. 
Number of bottles of RESOLVENT taken, four, and 
half a dozen bottles of RELIEF, used as an external 
remedy. 

Look again at the comparative expense: 

— fees, $60; medication, $45—all to no 
Tree tt ee er 105 

wer of the RESOLVENT, at $1 each, << 

six bottles of RELIEF, at 50 cents (every trace of 

the disease eradicated) 





RADWAY’S RENOVATING RESOLVENT is the most 
perfect depurative, and the most powerful restorative 
that hag ever been derived from the vegetable kingdom. 
It «iminates from the blood every trace of scrofulous 
or syphilitic virus, eradicates mercurial disease, and is 
the only preparation which can be depended upon for a 
thorough cure in tumerous, cancerous, and other con- 
suming diseases of the fleshy fibre. In Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, and all cutaneous eruptions, it is equally 
efficacious; and as its effect is not merely to suppress, 
symptoms, but to remove their morbific causes, the 
cuces it effects are always permanent, one bottle of it 
containing more of the active disinfectant and purifying 
principle of Sarsaparilla than is diffused through one 
gallon of the ordinary extracts of that root. 

The above comparative view of the expense of ordi- 
nary medication and of the cost of cure through the 
agency of RADWAY’S REMEDIES, is not in the slight. 
est degree overdrawn. It is founded on testimony in 
the possession of Dr. Radway, and accessible to all who 
desire to examine it. The sole object has been to IL- 
LUSTRATE FACTS, in a familiar way, by exhibiting an 


Account Current 


between disease and the stereotyped practice on 
the one hand, and Dr. RADWAY’S REMEDIES on the 
other. If, however, the balance is several thousand per 
cent. in favor of the latter in an economic point of view, 
it is infinitely greater in a sanitary sense. As regards 
cost a comparison may be instituted, but not as regards 
remedial value. The superiority of the READY RELIEF, 
| REGULATING PILLS and RENOVATING RESOLV- 

ENT, over all other medicines of the classes to which 
| they belong has been made too manifest to be success- 
fully disputed in any quarter, and is too great to admit 


of computation. 
RADWAY & CO., 
No. 87 Maiden Laue, N. Y¥. 
R. R. R. Remedies sold by druggists. 


MAGIC CARDS 


For Performing HELLER’s Great Tricks, with illustrated 
directions. Price 15 cents per pack. Marked Cards 
(any style of back) price 50 cents per pack. Address C, 
WILLIS: & co., Ko. 167 7 Broadway, New York. tt 


Royal ‘Havana Lottery. 
Official — of Sth A i, 1866, 
No. 








No. 

No. 

No. 2 

No. 

No. 
Being the six capital prizes. 

Prizes paid in gold. Information furnished. Highest 

rates paid for doubloons and all kinds of gold and 

TAYLOR & CO., 


silver. 
Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. ¥. 


“Wanted Agents.—$50 per week—male or fe- 
male, at their home; business light, pleasant and bov- 
orable. For sample and terms, address, with eel 
SHAWE & CO., Detroit, stichigan. 552-5 


$55 4: Month-—Msle or Female Agents wanted. 
Address, wi 








p, E. E. LOCKE WOOD, Detroit, Mich. 





Glance at the account current below: 


ma 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Apr 28, 1866, 








si. BOokzs. s1. 


Dollar Gift Book Sale. 
100,000 VOLUMES! 


Standard Works, Family Bibles, Photo- 
graph Albums, etc., 
WoRTE $250,000: 
All to be SOLD for ONE DOLLAR each, and a 


SPLENDID CIFT, 


Worth from 50 cents to $100, to be given with each 
Book. No Book to be paid for until you know what gift 
Pt dy t. The Gifts consist of Gold and Silver 
atches, Silver Ware, Sets of Jewelry, Sleeve-Buttons, 
Bosom-Studs, Chains, ete., etc. 


PLAN OF SALE. 


Certificates are , describing each book and 
naming the that will accompany it, with its value. 
These are in sealed envelopes and 


well mixed, and sent, dless of choice, one to each 
purchaser of a beanti Card Photograph of any 
prominent personage, in itself worth all we charge—25 
cents each; or five for $1; eleven for $2; thirty f r $5; 
sixty-five for $10; one hundred, with Premium Silver 
Hunting-Watch, $15. 

On the envelope, you see what your Certifi- 
cate for, and it is at your option to send $1 and 
take the Book and Gift (or any other Book and Gift of 
the same value) or not. You cannot get Jess than $1 
worth, for there are no blanks ; and you may get a Bible 
or Album, worth $25 to $50, with a Gift worth much 


more, 

Agents Wanted everywhere, to whom great induce- 
ments are offered. Don’t fail to send for circulars. 
Address BOWEN & CO., Publishers, 

124 West 5th street, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


MAGIC TIME 
Observers 
AT BEDUCED PRICES. 

A Superior Soir Stiver CompostTre Timepiece, with 
a beautiful and AccunaTe Compass Sunk te Dial, 
Elegant in style and finish, and very DurnaBLe. War- 
ranted to keep Correct Time for five rs. Two SizEs, 
in Handsome Cases, Small Size for es; Large Size 
for Gentlemen. Price each size, $3. Carefully packed 
and eee (with full ay by mail, rt} on 

Wholesale ONLY, $12 per 
Cuno ot SE karess orders to _— 


M. A. NEILE & CO., Importers of Watches, &c., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


ECONOMY IS WEALTH. 
If you want the best fitting, strongest, and most 


serviceable paper collar ever offered to the public, don’t 
fail to purchase the 


PATENT REVERSIBLE 








PAPER COLLAR 





The most Economical Collar 


ever Invented. 
8 howing the embossed or prted stitch equally well 
on both sides. 





The following styios are now made : 
Patent Patent 
REVERSIBLE REVERSIBLE 
Enameled | ae 
PareR COLLARS. COLLARS. re 
To be obtained all Furnishing Goods Dealers 
throughout the country. 


MARCH BROS., PIERCE & Co., Agents, 
541-530 Winthrop Square, Boston. 


sail Siam. ( SAHA” oat Sissim. 


Ulcers, and all Eruptions of the Skin. Price 
50 Cents; by 60 cents to WEEKS & POTTER, 
Mass., be forwarded free by mail. For 
Druggists. 541-660 


sale by all 
ART NOTICE. . 
TURES, tows Hite thy aly tk. 
Sitting» made by E. f kane & Co., 799 Broadway. 
Please examine 550-30 
WOODWARD’S COUNTRY HOMES. 
A NEW PRACTICAL WORK, 
With 122 Designs and Plans 
of Houses cf moderate cost. 
Price $1 50, post-paid. 
GEO. E. & F. W. WOODWARD, 


Publishers, 
No, 37 Park Row, New York. 





Patent 
REVERSIBLE 
Printed Stich 

PaPER COLLARS 





























oy Femaxe BEavries sent, 
post for 25 cents. Address B. L. FOX, 
34 Varick street, New York city. 548-510 


LORENC 


LOCK STITCH 
SEWING MACHINES. 


Highest Premium Gold Medal. 
FAIR AMERICAN INSTITUTE, 1865. 











The best in the World. have the Reversible 
Feed Motion. They havea lect a 
tie Tension, They make separate and ct 


Stitches on one and the same machine. They have 


many advantages over all others. 
FLOBENCE SEWING MACHINE Co., 
537-490 505 Broadway, New York. 
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BARON MUNCHAUSEN’S HORSE FEAT OUTDONE. 


THE MOST EXTRAORDINARY PIECE 


OF RECONSTRUCTION ON RECORD. 


Anpy—“‘ Hold on, William, we'll jine ’em—no fear.” 





UNION ADAMS, 
HOOSIER, GLOVER, 
SHIRT MAKER, 


No. 637 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK CITY. tfo 


Union Dime Sa Benk. 
Canal Street, cor. of Varick. 
Deposits from 10 cents to $5,000 reccived. 
Six per cent. interest, free of tax. 
Deposits before April 21st draw interest from April 1. 
Assets—$1,802,226.26. 





TO CURE 
Diseases of the STOMACH and KIDNEYS, RHEUMA- 
TISM, DROPSY, GOUT, GRAVEL and Disorders aris- 


BEixtract Buck.u. 
Price ONE DOLLAR. ta for the South and West, 
D. BARNES & CO., New York ; and BARNS, WARD 
& CO., New Orleans. BURLEIGH & ROGERS, Boston, 
Mass., General Agents. 548-600 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL'S 
AGRAFFE PIANOS. 


101 Bleecker Second Block West of Broad- 








Street, 
way. Warranted for Six Years. tfo 


5-20, 7-30, 10-40, 


GREENBACK 
NATIONAL BANK PENS. 


Secured by Patents and Copyrights. For sale by all 
Stationers. Manufactured by the 


EMPIRE Fen CoO., 
Office, 32 and 34 John Street, New York. 


Ewery variety of superior American Steel Pens and 
Holders manutactured by this Company. 550-30 


MAGIC LANTERN 


4ND 


Stercoscope. 

We are now receiving the most comprehensive and 
finest importation of glass views ever made to America, 
representing scenes and objects in nearly all E 
cities and countries. These views are specially selected 
abroad by our Mr. Edward Anthony, and are adapted 
for the uses of either the Stereopticon or the Stereo- 


scope. 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
501 Broadway, 
552-530 Three doors south of the St. Nicholas Hotel. 


‘6 Seif.Control,” to acquire; to conquer Habit ; 
to attain “calth and strength and mental vigor—s bet- 
ter life. Young men interested, can address, with post- 
age, L. C. W., in care No. 5,843, General Post, New 
York. 552-530 








UNITED STATES 


PRIZE CONCERT. 


TO BE GIVEN AT 
Crosby’s Opera Etouse, Chicagoa, Ili., 
MAY 28, 1866. 


125,000 Valuable Prizes, valued at $492,575 25, will be presented to Ticket-Holders, 
including $100,000 in Greenbacks. 
NUMBER OF TICKETS ISSUED, 600,000. PRICE, $1 DACH. 





e greatest inducement ever offered to the public, one ticket out of every four drawing aprize, The 





following Prizes are a few among the many to be drawn (for full list see 3 
1st Grand Prize in Greenbacks - - - ,000 | Gist to 63d Grand Prize, Cottages and Lots, 
24 Grand Prize in Greenbacks - - - 10,000 $3,000 each - - - - - $6,000 
$d Grand Prize House and Lot - - - 10,000 | 63d to 73d Grand Prize, City Lots, $500 each 5,000 
Ath Grand Prize in Greenbacks - - - 6,000 | 73d to 94th Grand Prize, Greenbacks, $100each 2,000 
Sth Grand Prize House and Lot - - 6,000 | 94th to 115th Grand Prize, Greenbacks, $50 
6th Grand Prize in Greenbacks - - - 8,000 each - - - - - - 1,000 
7th Grand Prize in Greenbacks - - - 2,000 | 115th to 118th Grand Prize, Houses and Lots, 
8th to 33d Grand Prize G’backs, $1,000 each - 25,000 ,000 each - - - - - 9,000 
“3d to 65th Grand Prize in Greenbacks, $500 124,882 other Prizes valued at from $3 to 
each - . - - - - 10,000 $1,000 each - - - -  $854,575,25 
56th Grand Prize, House and Lot - - 6,000 oa 
56th ‘to Gist Grand Prize, House; and Making a grand total of - ° - $492,576,25 
$2,000 each - - - - - 10,000 
The Drawing will take place after the Concert, on the Stage of the Opera House, where 10,000 persons can 


| 
3s 


witness it. A 


will be supplied with correct lists 


be ~ 9a the audience to superin 
pombe as soon as published. Tickets are for sale at the principal Hotels, 


tend the same. All Purchasers and Agents 


Book and Music Stores in the city, and at our Office, 133 Dearborn street, price $1 each; sent by mail on receipt 


of price and stamp for return e. 
and 


inducements are offered. ferences required. 
SPECIAL TERMS, OR CLUB RATES.—Any party 


wanted in every city, town and village in the United States, to whom great 


procuring a club of five or more names for tickets, and 
— us the money for the same, will be allowed the following commission viz.: We will send— 
5 Tic 


eta to one address for - - $4 50 40 Tickets to one address for - - $35 00 
10 Tickets to one address for - - 9 00 | 50 Tickets to one addrpss for - A3 50 
20 Tickets to one address for - 17 50 AND 
30 Tickets to one address for - - 26 25 85 00 


In every case send the Name and Post Office address of each seperate 


100 Tickets to one address for . : 
Subscriber. Money by Draft, P. O. Order, 


Express, orn Registered Letters, may be sent at our risk. 
addressed io 
WIGGINS, BRADFORD & CO 


All comnaunications should be 


133 Dearborn street, Chicago, 


will donate to the Lincoln and Dougine Monument Fund $2,000; ale« there will be $2,000 


The 
reserved from the person drawing the $30,000 prize for 


Post-office Drawer 5913. 


same purpose. 


REFERENCES.—Hon. M. 8. Wilkinson, ex-Senator of Minn,; Hon. Geo. V. Lawrence, M. C. of Penn.; Hon. 
Alex. Randall, ex-Governor of Wis.; Hon. Wm. Montgomery, ex-M. C. of Penn.; Hon. Major Dan Mace, ex-M. C. 


of Ind.; Hon. Ira J. Laycock, of 


Kansas; Hon. Wm. Leffingwell, Lyons, lowa; Hon. Joseph Knox, of Chicago; 


Hon. C. Graves Smith, of Minn. ; Jacob Forsyth, Agent, M. 8. R. R., Chicago, Ill.; M. Kronberg & Co., Importers 


of Watches, 
N.B,—Editors of 


Chicago; Mansell, White & Co., 


country 
on all tickets ordered, either for themselves or other parties who may order through them. 


this advertisement requested. 


Vineland Lands. — 
mse 


ing 


four years. 


thriving settlement, mild and healthful climate, % miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. 
crops, which can now be seen growing. Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $6 to 
Good business openings for manufactories and others. Churches, schools 


ew Orleans, La. 
papers are authorized to act as our Agents, and they will be allowed full commission 


Proposals for insert- 


To all wanting Farms. — 


Rich 





Letters answered. Papers 


$35 acre, le wil 
ond good ao. It is now the most improving place East or West. Hundreds are settling <nd building. Pre- 
sent 


on, 7,000. The beauty with which the place is laid out is unsurpassed. 


gving en information will be sent free. Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Landis Township, 
ew Jersey. 


From Report of Sovow Roprnson, Agricultural Editor of the Tribune 
“It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an almost level position and suilable condition for pleasant 


| farming, that we know of this side of the Western prairies.” 


$7 sc cen sas0e 


English Silver Watches - - $ 6, $8, $10 
Pure Silver ey er bers - $15 Each. 
Fine 18 Karat Gold-Plated Watches $12, $15, $20. 
Fancy Compass and Thermometer 

Watches - - - - $15, $20. 
Silver Hun Levers - - - $20, $25. 
Ladies’ Gold eled Watches $20, $25 to $75. 
Coin Silver American Levers - $30. 


All kinds of Good Watches, low. 
CATELY BROTHERS, Importers, ~ 
102 Nassau street, N, Y. 


Bra ths, rus. 


en, and Silken CURLS 
luced by the use of 
fessor De Brevux’s 
PRISER LE CHEVEUX. 
One application warrant- 
ed to curl the most 
straight and stubborn hair of either sex into wavy 
ringlets or heavy, massive curls. Has been used by 
the fashionables of Paris and London with the most 
gratifying results. Does no injury tethe hair. Price, 
by mail, sealed and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars 
mailed free, Address BERGER, SHUTTS, & CO., 
Chemists, 285 River Street, Troy, N. Y., sole Agents 
for the United States. 542-540 


PER-CENT SAVED 
By USING 















O 





3 T. BABBITT’S 
° LABOR-SAVING SOAP. 

This Soap is made from clean and pure materials, 
contains no adulteration of any kind, will not injure the 
most delicate fabric, and is especially adapted for wov!- 
ens, which will not shrink after being washed with this 
Soap. It may be used in hard or sali water, It will re- 
move paint, grease, tar and stains of all kinds. One 
pound warranted equal to two pounds of ordinary 
family soap. Directions sent with each bar for making 
three gallons handsome soft soap {rom one pound of 
this Soap. Each bar is wrapped in a circular contain- 
ing full directions for use, printed in English and Ger- 
man. Ask your grocer for “‘B. T. Babbitt’s Soap,” 
and take no other, 

B. T. BABBITT, 


Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, 72and 74 Washington 8t., 
New York. 


M2z YOUR OWN SOAP. Fifty per cent. saved 
4 by using B. T. BABBITT’S PURE CONCEN- 
TRATED POTASH or READY SOAP MAKER. War- 
tanted double the strength of common Potash, and su- 
perior to any other saponifier or ley in the market. Put 
up in cans of 1 pound, 2 pounds, 3 pounds, 6 pounds, 
and 12 pounds, with full directions in English and Ger- 
man for making Hard and Soft Soap. Onv pound will 
make 15 gallons of Soft Soap. No lime is required. 
Consumers wiil find this the cheapest Potash in market, 
B. T. BABBITT, 
Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, 72 and 74 Washington St., 


New York. 


PER-CENT SAVED 
BY USING 

B T. BABBITT’S best Medicinal SALERATUS, 

e “‘made from common salt.”” Bread made with 


this Saleratus contains, when baked, nothing but com- 
mon salt, water and flour. Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 
70, 72 and 74 Washington street, New York. 


5C PER CENT. SAVED BY USING B. T. BAB- 
) BITT’S STAR YEAST POWDER. Light Biseuit 
or any kind of Cake may be made with this ‘‘ Yeast 
Powder” in 15 minutes. No shortening is required 
when sweet milk is used. Nos, 64 to 74 Washington 
street, New York. o 








$200 PER Mo and Expenses Paid, 
Agents Wanted, le and Female, to 
introduce a new and useful Patented Invention. For 
further information, address, with stamp, 
L. N. MATHER & CO., Manufacturers, 
tfo Cleveland, Ohio. 
Meer- 


Ete.& 
schaum Man rers, 692 way, 


near 4th St., N. Y., wholesale and re- 
tail at reduced rates. Pipes and Hold- 
ers cut to order and repaired. All 
fr. warranted genuine, Send stamp 
or Circular. Pipes $6 to $80 each. 








0539-45 





INTERESTING TO ALL. 


Cholera Preventative! 


The tindersigned have purchased from Paris, Dr. 
Tella’s wonderful Cholera ion. Will be sent to 
part of United States, on receipt of $1. Box 910 
Albany, N. Y. CLARENCE, HENRY & Co., 
552-540 Sole Agents for United States. 


CEDAR CAMPHOR 


Use at Once. Clothes Moths while chrysalids are cheap- 





ly destroyed. All sell C. C. HARRIS & CHAP- 
N, Boston. r) 





WILL 


PAIN KILLER 


CURE 








Yos, and all similar 
diseases of the bowels, 
o 


Py — » 
Davis &zZ 


For Public Exhibition. 
Stereoscopticons, Magic Lanterns and Dissolving Views; 
with pictures from all parts, anvi of every interesting 
subject, made by JAMES W. QUEEN & CO., 924 Chest- 
nut street, Philadelphia. 

Priced and Illustrated Catalogue Sent Gratis. 552-640 
and 


A FRaEe ES 


forced to grow upon the 
smoothest face in from 
three to five weeks by 
us DR. SEVIGNE’S 
RESTAURATEUR  CA- 
PILLAIRE, the most 
wonderful discovery in 
modern science, acting 
upon the Beard and Hair in an almost miraculous 
manner. It has been used by the élite of Paris and 
London with the most flattering success. N-mes 
of all purchasers will be registered, and if en- 
tire satisfaction is not given in every instance, the 











money will be cheerfully refunded. Price by mail, 
seal and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars and 
testimonials mailed free. Address RERGEL, SHUTTS 
& CO., 


Chemists, 235 River Street, Troy, N. ¥., sole 
Agents for the United States. 542-540 
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